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Co Correspondents. 
_§.—The match between Fashion and Boston came off on May 10th, 1842. That be- 
tween Peytona and Fashion on May 13, 1845, 
E.C. of C.—The trot was not reported that we can find. eal 
G. W. D.—Have two or three orders for you when opportunity offers for shipping. 
il write in a few days. 
“s OH. "phe sketch you refer to was not published in our columns. 


in the “Sunday Times.”’ 
"7" ee toch obliged for the letter and diagram; they will be published next 


It probably 


a j.—Your report was anticipated by another friend. Shall be glad to hear from you 


tly. 

ot M. $ The Publisher is obliged to decline your offer, though much to his regret. 
“ Raffle.’—The three who threw 39 each, of course take the prizes from those who 
threw 38 and 37 

C. B.—Can send you two Game Hens for $14, of the best breed. 

H. B. M.—A fine cock Pheasant will cost you $20, but we can send a cock and two hens 
for $35, if applied for at once. 

W. G. G.—Will send you a fine Newfoundland by the “Southerner,”’ for $40. 

§. L. X. of N.—Price $50 for the Greyhound, $40 for the Terrier. 

C. M. H.—Shall ship your Fowls by the “ Southerner” next week. Cost $25 

G. H.—Your Fowls were shipped on Thursday last, to Mobile. 

J. F. P.—Willsend your Springer by the next “ Southerner.” 
him is $10 : . 

N. H.—Have given your order to Messrs, Tiffany & Young. 

J. L. M.—We have laughed some. Send along some more of the same sort. 

A great pumber of original communications are on file, or in type for next week’s pa- 
per, and “ lots” of commissions have been executed, to which no reference is made above. 


The cost of keeping 





them actually “‘ threw him over,” on that day, when it was his turn to 
fire! 

How humiliating would it be, dear Mary, were William hurried to an 
untimely grave by a rush of a rusty old musket to the head, while engaged 
in one of these vile excursions! Thus am I living in a state of perpetual 
agitation and alarm, constantly fearing that some evening my husband 
will be brought to me on a shutter, shot dead, and I find myself a widow 
and my son fatherless. It is impossible for me to proceed ; the picture, 
imaginary though it be, is too distressing. Hoping, therefore, dear Mary, 
that you will continue to experience in your married life the joys and 
comforts in which mine is so miserably deficient, I remain ever 

Your 4ffectionate FREDERICA. 

P. 8.—How is your sweet boy? My griefs have made me so selfish, | 
forgot to ask. Our’s has just gotten bravely over the chicken-pox ; but 
| that frightful scarlet fever is raging in our neighborhood, and I dread it, 
| even more than I dread the “ Barclay Guards.” F. P. 





LETTER FROM “N. OF ANKANSAS.” 


Batesvit_e, Ark., Dec. 9th, 1850. 





TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
“ Spirit of the Times’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commis- 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Imrrovep Srocx, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost, of breeders. dealers, manufacturers, and others, inthis city and its vicinity 
comprising — 
Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits. etc. 


Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 
Fishing Tackle, 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery. 

Books, Engravings, etc., 

Music and Musical Instruments, 
Etc. etc. etc. 

An experience of many years, anda familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others. will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, ete. Where a choice of transit, by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wa. T. Porter) —must be post paid. March 1, 1845 
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THE BARCLAY GUARD. 
MORE “INTERCEPTED CORRESPONDENCE.” 
Coraac, Long Island, Jan. 6, 1851 
Dear Wiiliam.—Upon one of my numerous journeys from this to 
Babylon, where, as you well know, I am engaged in the arduous duties 
of my profession, I discovered, lying upon the road, the enclosed letter. 
It strikes me very forcibly that you know the hand-writing; if you do, 
keep it and make such use of it as you please; if you do not, then send it 
back to me by the next mail. It is my opinion, however, that you have 
thought proper to intercept the correspondence between these same par- 
ties, on at least one occasion. [Rather !] 
Hoping that you and Governor RicHarps have entirely recovered from 
the plum-cake and cherry bounce incident to the holidays, I remain 
Your affectionate brother, PIONEER. 
P.S. I have tried very hard to discover who Mrs. P.’s correspondent 
in this quarter is, but without success—I shall persevere. [Do, that’s a 
good fellow !] e: 


New Yonk, Dec. 24, 1850 
My dear Mary.—I feel deeply grateful for your kind letter of condo- 
lence upon the subject of my, still dear, William’s backslidings ; it had, 


indeed, the effect you intended, for it soothed my lacerated feelings com- | 


pletely at the time ; but now, alas! I am once again in the very depths of 


despondency ' Thad looked forward, as you well know, to Thanksgiving 
With emotions of no ordinary character; hoping then at least to enjoy 2 | 


little of the domestic felicity from which my husband’s arduous literary 
labors have, hitherto, so cruelly debarred me. The eve of that day, which I 
had fondly, perhaps foolishly, imagined would prove so joyous to me, ar- 
rived, when, suddenly, forth from some mysterious hiding-place, ap- 
peared, once more, the detested bear-skin cap, the apron, the gauntlets, 
the sword, and the axe! I strove to cheer my drooping spirits with the 
idea that William intended lending them to some friend. Ah, futile 
hope! William came home late at night, looking very grave—he is al- 
ways grave now at home, though I hear that, abroad, he ‘‘ smiles” con- 
tnually. What can be the reason of it ? 

“‘ William, dear,” said I, ‘to whom shall I send these odious things ?” 

“ Who shall you send them to?” he answered. “‘Ha! ha! ha! That’s 
a high old cat! Why, I’m going to wear them myself! The ‘ Barclay 
Guard’ are going down to Franx’s to-morrow, and I’m one of the Pio- 
neers again! Who shall you send ’em to? ‘Gas!! We're going to 
christen Frank’s place ‘ Columbusville, and you’d better believe we'll 
have a good time there.” 


Just imagine my feelings, dear! There was the most lovely goose, in 


the kitchen waiting, with the utmost impatience, for the Dutch oven, 


there was apple-sauce, and, in fact, everything William is fond of, which 
had cost me, too, much trouble to procure, all treated with the utmost 
contempt, and off went my brute of a husband with the “ Barclay Guards,” 
in order to keep Thanksgiving day in a proper and becoming manner. It 
Was entirely foo much for my weak nerves, so up stairs I went and had a 
real good cry all alone by myself. 

From all that I can learn, this parade, or excursion, or whatever they 
call it, was much the same as the one I before described to you, the only 
new feature being the interesting ceremony of christening the place, to 
which I have alluded in a former part of my letter, which was performed 
I presume, by Bishop Prrr, who, greatly to my satisfaction, accompanied 
the Guards, for I know he always keeps William out of mischief. This, 
indeed, was the only cheering ray that illumined the gloom of that un- 
happy morning—the consciousness that so holy a man watched over the 
welfare of my beloved, though erring husband. 

Apart, my dear Mary, from, what I conceive to be, the impropriety of 
William thus parading through the streets of a Christian City, on a day 
set aside for religious observances, in the garb of a heathen (for a de- 
Scription of it see my last), I actually dread these excursions for an- 
other reagon ; the members of the Company always shoot at a target, and, 
48 William has since told me, with diabolical old muskets, procured from 
some Israelite in Chatham Street, and my husband tells me that onecof 


ESE 
which took place last night, when Old Drury was crowded in every part. 
Carriages and cabs were hurrying to and fro all night, to my great an- 
noyance, and this morning a few of the late boys entered the Strand, from 
Catherine-street, anxiously looking for vehicles to convey them to their 
respective lodgings. Brilliantly closed Jullien’s season of 1850. What 
will he do in 51 ? 

The National Concerts at Her Majesty’s Theatre will be concluded next 
week. The undertaking has proved quite a failure. It is true, the the- 
atre has been crowded, but the ‘‘ order’ system has been most liberally 
pushed. The speculation will probably be agreat loss to some half-dozen 
noblemen. 

The Macreadian farewell nights fill the Haymarket treasury. On Mon- 
day, Mr. Macready appeared as King John, supported by Mr. Davenport 
as Falconbridge, Mr. Cooper as Hubert, Mrs. Warner as Elinor, and Miss 
Reynolds as Blanche. On Wedesday, Mr. Macready appeared in tragedy 
and comedy ; as the King, in the single act of the second part of ‘‘ King 
Henry IV.,” and as Mr. Oakley, in the comedy of “‘ The Jealous Wife.” 
Last night he sustained the character of Virginius, supported by Daven- 





My dear P.—It is cold enough just now to freeze the horns of a billy- 


| goat, yet I expect it would pass with you for pleasant weather. 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the | 


| Since I last wrote you, I have paid a brief visit to Little Rock, where, 
| at this time and then, the Legislature were in session. They will in all pro- 
| bability continue their labors until some time in the year 1851. 

Pixe got home a day or two before I left. He looked remarkably well. 
I spent a pleasant evening with him, and, in taking a whiff from that 
pipe, thought of ‘* York’s Tall Son.” 
through you, from England, a crack gun—none of your little affairs, but 
at least an 8 guage. 

My worthy friend Kearrs presented me, the best in the Little Rock 
market, a plain but excellentgun. Sheshoots remarkably well, and with 
Ely’s wire cartridge, I made an old mallard tumble at from 60 to 80 yards. I 
am broken up in the way of adog. Beppo, the best and most affectionate 
| of dogs, is on his last legs, and I fear ere long he will be numbered with 
| the dead. I wish I could pick up a good water-dog. I would be willing 
| to give the ‘* sassage man” double one’s weight in the best of pork. 

Are you going over to the World’s Fair? Arkansas, I expect, will be 
represented. J. B. Kearrs, Esq., has half a notion. He is a wealthy 
bachelor, and well can afford the trip. Such a gunand rigging, and such 
fishing-tackle as he would bring back, would be worth seeing. I wish 
Pixe would go over—I should feel proud of such a representative of our 
| State at this great meeting, for I think he would be ‘‘ one of ’em,” even 
in that big crowd. 

Ho.trorp, the English banker, with a two-bnushel basket of Arkansas 
bonds, was at the Rock while I was there, looking after his little interest 
in the shape of about one and a quarter million of dollars. 
comfort. 





Our Governor laid down in his message as a fact, that the longer 
the payment of a debt was delayed, the greater was the disposition of 
the debtor not to pay at all. So Mr. Holford can put that in his pipe and 
smoke it! Gov. Rooner, by-the-bye, gave us a good message, saving and 
excepting that portion relating to California, and kindred matter. He had 
to hit a lick for Buncombe here, and follow in the beaten track of politi- 
cal demagogues. 

My health is better than it has been for ten years, and, indeed, I am 
tolerably stout, though not yet cutting more than one-eighth of an inch on 
the ribs. My cough still sticks to me like a burr toa sheep’s tail, but I have 
got so used to it that it does not disturb me, ercept when I am creeping 
after ducks ! 

How comes on the worthy editor of the ‘“‘ St. Mary’s Beacon.” I trust 
_he has had a good time among canvass-backs and red-heads the past sea- 
son. 

I wonder if we shall have Jenny South this winter? 
In haste, truly yours, N. 

| OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 

| Lonpon, Friday, Dec. 13th, 1850. 

The town is just now exceedingly lively, and the numerous places of 

| public amusement are well patronised. The prominent exhibition of the 

| week is the Smithfield Club Cattle Show, at the Baker-street Bazaar, 
| which has been crowded, day and evening, since last Tuesday. OnMon- 
| day, the Queen came to town, from Windsor, for the especial purpose of 
| visiting the Show, which is one-fourth larger than any previous exhibi- 
| tion of the Club. The animals are not so enormously fat and over-grown 
as formerly, and the tallow-chandlers will not be able to procure moun- 
tains of fat for their melting-tubs! The animals are all in fine condi- 
tion, with just a fair proportion of fat and lean to please the aristocratic 
customers of such butchers as Giblet or Slater. A Hereford ox, two 
years and ten months old, which obtained a prize of £25, a silver medal 
to the breeder, and a gold medal as the best animal in the Show, was pur- 
chased by Slater for £68. The Show will be closed after this evening. 
The Queen will be a liberal patron of the drama this season. When 
she returns to town, she will, I understand, be a frequent visitor at the 

Royal Princess’ Theatre and the Haymarket, and will occasionally visit 

two or three other houses. Last night Her Majesty gave the first of a 

series of dramatic entertainments at Windsor Castle. A temporary stage 

was erected in the Rubens Room. The Queen, Prince Albert, their fa- 
 mily, the ladies and gentlemen of the Royal Household, and a numerous 
company of distinguished visitors, having taken their seats in the thea- 
tre, the performances commenced at eight o’clock, under the direction of 

Mr. Charles Kean. The play selected was “‘ King Henry IV.,” part first, 

and the characters were thus distributed :— 


The King ...... errr re seesececccceveees Mr. Cooper. 
Percy..seecsseecees teteeeeccceeecseseees Mr. Ryder. 
Hotspur....... eeeeeeeecevescecssseseees Mr. Charles Kean. 

Sir John Falstaff... .c..ccccccccccccvecs -. Mr. Bartley. 
Bardolph.....ecscesseveccecessvcees -e+ee Mr. Addison. 

Francis .....+++.- SOrrreerrrr errr errr ere Mr. Meadews. 

Carriers ....-. eccccees teeceeceeseseeesees Messrs. Keeley and Harley. 
Lady Percy...scsssccsccccccccccccccvees Mrs. Charles Kean. 


Mrs. Quickly....cescccccccccccseescseceee Mrs. Keeley. 


I learn from a private source that Bartley’s Falstaff was highly relished 
by the Queen, who heartily applauded the inimitable personation. At 
the conclusion of the play, the Queen sent a message to Mr. Kean, ex- 
pressing the gratification she had received from the whole performance, 
particularly mentioning the efforts of Mr. and Mrs. Kean and Mr. Bart- 
ley. 

Mons. Jullien prorogued his parliament of promenaders on Wednesday 
night, and at the same time he granted “ leave of absence” to his unri- 
valled monster band. The Prince of caterers for the towa closed one of 
his most brilliant and successful seasons with a ‘‘Grand Bal Masque,” 





| 
} 





He told me he was going to order, | 


He got cold | 


port as Icillius, Mrs. Warner as Servia, and Miss Reynolds as Virginia. 


| To-morrow evening ‘‘ King Lear” will be performed. 


At the Princess’ Theatre, there have. been no alterations in the weekly 
| programme, thus showing how very attractive are the entertainments at 
that popular house. Last night the theatre was clesed, in consequence of 
the performances at Windsor Castle. Mr. Bartley will make his first ap- 
pearance at the Princess’ to-morrow evening, in the character of Sir John 
| Falstaff. 
| On Monday evening, Marston’s new tragedy was performed at the Olym- 
| pic, and on Tuesday the ‘“‘Hunchback,” Mr. Brooke appearing as Master 
| Walter, and Miss Faucit as Julia. Last night the former appeared as 
| Claude Melnotte, and the latter as Pauline, in the ‘“‘ Lady of Lyons.” To- 
| night, the ‘“‘ Hunchback” will be repeated, and to-morrow night, Mr. 
| Brooke will appear as Othello. These two popular artists will termimate 
| their present engagement next week. 

The Lyceum, Adelphi, Surrey, Sadler’s Wells, and Marylebone, have 
all been well attended this week. 

Mr. Hackett will appear this evening at the Liverpool Amphitheatre, 
| in the character of Falstaff. I must give you the announcement which 
"appeared in yesterday’s papers ; it was as follows :—‘‘Amphitheatre Roy- 
‘al, Liverpool. His Excellency the Minister of the United States at the 

Court of St. James, has signified his intention to honor this house with 
his presence to-morrow evening (Friday, 13th inst.), to witness the fa- 
| mous representation of Shakspeare’s Falstaff by the distinguished Ame- 

rican artiste, Mr. Hackett, who has arrived from New York (being Mr. 
_Hackett’s first appearance in England since his performance before Her 
| Majesty, by special desire, 26th of May, 1845, at the Theatre Royal, 
Haymarket.” Bang! Bang! Pretty loud report, isn’t it? 

I have just received a familiar epistle from an officer at Portsmouth, 
who oceasionally sees the ‘‘Spirit,’’ through the kindness of some Yankee 
Captain who happens to have a copy in his pocket, when his ship touches 
at the aforementioned port. My friend congratulates me that 1 am able 
to visit all the theatres of this metropolis, whereas, he can visit only one, 
the Theatre Royal, at Portsmouth ; but he speaks in a highly ¢ mpli- 
mentary manner of the entertainments, as well as the accomplishments 
of the performers. Mr. George Wild, Miss Stuart, and the Misses Glo- 
ver, are especial favorites. Miss Stuart is engaged till Christmas, and is 
performing a round of Shakspearian characters with the greatest success. 
She is nightly called before the curtain to receive the plaudits of the au- 
dience, and splendid boquets. 

The French artists, who recently gave splendid groupings in the magi- 
cal entertainment of the ‘‘ Romance of the Rose,” at the Lyceum Thea- 
tre, are now fulfilling an engagement at the Theatre Royal, Liverpool. 
They will probably shortly appear at the Strand Theatre, which is now 
closed, but which is in the hands of Mr. Copeland. 

Albert Smith is giving his entertainment of ‘‘ The Overland Route” in 
the Provinces, with much success. To-night, he will appear at Brigh- 
| ton. 
| Mr. Bunn has returned to town, and is engaged by some of the literary 
| and scientific institutions, to deliver his ‘‘ Monologue” before these So- 
| cieties. 
| Distin and Sons will give a Concert this evening at Highgate. 
| John Parry is giving his vocal and instrumental entertainments at the 
Music Hall, Store-street. 

Henry Nichols is giving ‘‘ Shakspearian Readings” at the Mechanics’ 
Institute, Chancery Lane. 

Mrs. Kemble is at Oxford. 

Mr. Stocqueler has opened a panorama at Willis’s Rooms, under the ti- 
tle of ‘* Illustrations of India,” which is a fine work of art. 

The proprietors of the panorama known as ‘‘ The Overland Mail to In- 
dia,” are about to open two new exhibitions ; one will consist of a diora- 
ma of England, and the other will illustrate the “‘ Life and Achievements 
of the Duke of Wellington.” 

The Panoramas of the Nile and California are still exhibited at Egyp- 
tian Hall. 

Banvard’s original ‘‘ Mississippi” is now in England. It has been 
hired of the proprietor for exhibition in the Provinces. 

The fine steamer Baltic will leave Liverpool to-morrow for your city, 
conveying a large and precious freight of passengers, mails and fine goods. 
Schedule A No. 1 contains the name of George Wilkins Kendall, who 
will reach Barclay-street, per special conveyance, as soon as this letter, 
and he will astonish you by allowing a glance at his truly magnificent 
work, ‘“‘ The War between the United States and Mexico Illustrated.” I 





know you will beg, or borrow, or ——; (I haven’t said it!) but wouldn’t 
you like to adorn your sanctum with a set of the illustrations ? 
Very truly yours, P. 


Per American Mail Steamer Baitic, Dec. 14 


ONE WEEK LATER. 





Lonpon, December 20, 1850. 

The principal dramatic event of the metropolis since my last letter, is 
the re-appearance on the stage of the veteran actor Mr. Barrier, after 
a long retirement from professional life. Simge the days of Dowton no 
comedian at all equal to Bartley, as the representative of *‘hearty old 
men,” has been seen on the British stage. The veteran Farren walks in 
a very different line, but much of the great dramatic effect which he once 
produced, was lost a long time since, when his articulation so unfortu- 
nately failed. Mr. Bartley looks as healthy, as hearty, and as vigorous 
as he ever did, while his voice is powerful and clear, and his articulation 
is very distinct. The first part of “Henry IV.,” as performed before the 
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Queen last week at Windsor Castle, was produced in an unusually s endid 


style at the Princess’ Theatre on Saturday night, when Mr. Bartley was 
introduced once more to the play-goers of London, in the character of Sir 
Johh Falstaff. You may imagine that he was welcomed by a densely, 
crowded house in a most enthusiastic manner—even the ladies stood up. 
and waved their ’kerchiefs. I gave you the cast of the characters last 

week ; the public saw the performance in nearly the same form as it was 
witnessed by her Majesty at Windsor. The only changes made, were the 
substitution of Mr. King for Mr. Cooper, (as the King), and Mr. Belton 
for Mr. Anderson, (as the Prince of Wales). Mr. Bartley; 38 the fat 
knight, gave an inimitable and unrivalled impersonation ; from beginning 
to end, the most fastidious critic could not find a fault with it—it was one 
of those perfect histrionie efforts which one witnesses, perhaps, only @ 
fewtimes ina whole life. If Ihadthetime and you had the space, I 
would give you a long account of his best points; where, however, the 
whole version was so excellent, it would be difficult to make a selection. 
The Hotspur of Mr. Kean was a fine performance, and the Lady Percy of 
Mrs. Kean was a portraiture of great merit. ‘‘ Henry IV.” proved so 
successful that it was announced for four nights this week. 

Mr. Macready’s farewell engagement at the Haymarket theatre is draw- 
ing towards a termination, and it attracts large audiences. This week’s 
programme is as follows :—Monday, ‘‘ King John.” Wednesday, the last 
act of “Henry IV.,” with ‘ The Jealous Wife,” Mr. Macready appearing 
in two characters. Thursday, “ Richelieu;’ and Saturday, “‘ Henry 
VIII.,” which, with a performance next Monday, will terminate a portion 
of his engagement. Mr. Webster will bring forward his Christmas no- 
yelties next week, which will have a short, but glorious run till the new 
year commences, and, on the 6th January, Mr. Macready will commence 
what are called his “final performances,” appearing only once in each of 
his principal characters, and, in the first week of February, he will make 
his /ast bow at the Haymarket theatre. Such is the arrangement at the 
present time. 

The Queen gave a second dramatic performance at Windsor Castle last 
evening, under the direction of Mr. Charles Kean. Sheridan’s play of 
«< The Critic” was performed, in which Charles Mathews, Bartley, Cooper, 
J. Vining, Harley, F.“Mathews, and Miss Mary Keeley appeared. The 
entertainments were concluded with Bernard’s farce of ‘‘ The Practical 
Man,” in which the principal characters were sustained by Charles Ma- 
thews, Granby, F. Cooke, Houner, Mrs. Macnamara, and Miss Burbidge. 
The scenery for these pieces was painted by Thomas Grieve. 

At the Lyceum theatre an exciting scene was suddenly introduced last 
Saturday evening, which was not mentioned in the bills. A large audi- 
ence had waited patiently beyond the usual time for the orchestra to ap- 
pear and perform, when the gods called heartily for “‘ music.” The hour 
of seven o’clock passed, and not a member of the band appeared, but the 
curtain went up, and Madam Vestris went on with the performances 
without the music! The public anxiously looked for an explanation of 
this mystery, when Mr. Frank Eames, the leader of the Lyceum orches- 
tra, gaye a statement “ of unquestionable facts.” Frank says that Ma- 
dam Vestris is indebted to his orchestra to the amount of two hundred 
pounds (one thousand dollars!) for eight weeks’ salary. He repeatedly 
applied to Mr. Charles Mathews for only a portion of this sum, as he 
didn’t wish to press “‘ too hardly upon him,” but he occasionally received 
only half-a-dozen guineas to divide amongst a score of hungry partners; 
even this would have been endured by the ‘‘ loyal band,” as Mr. Mathews 
once termed his orchestra, but it was discovered that engagements were 
secretly made to supplant the Frank Eames band, and Mr. Frank boldly 
told the management that he should decline ‘‘ to hold office in a theatre 
where all confidence had been destroyed.” Vestris snapped her fingers 
at Mr. Frank Eames and his orchestra, ordered the curtain up, went on 
with the performances just as pleasantly as if nothing had happened, en- 
gaged a new orchestra, will pay them their week’s salary to-morrow, and 
dash on as daringly asever! Could the cards be played so spiritually in 
Gotham ? 

Mr. Brooke and Miss Helen Faucit will conclude their present engage- 
ment at the Olympic theatre to-morrow night. 

The Marylebone theatre is closed for a few nights, for the purpose of 
making preparations for the Christmas novelties. 

Mr. Copeland intends to open the Strand theatre next Thursday, with 
an excellent company. 

Mr. Batty has this week presented to the numerous patrons of Astley’s 
Royal Amphitheatre, a splendid equestrian spectacle, under the title of 
«* Kenilworth, or The Golden Days of England’s Elizabeth.” 

Anderson, the famous ‘‘ Wizard of the North,” has taken the St. James’ 
Theatre on a lease of three years, and at Easter he will open it with his 
magical entertainments, giving performances three evenings of each week. 
On the alternate nights Mr. John Mitchell, the former popular and spirit- 
ed lessee, will take the house for the performance of French plays; he is 
now in Paris making engagements with the best artists of that capital for 
this purpose. The celebrated tragedian, Mdlle Rachel, will appear un- 
der Mr. Mitchell’s management next season. 

The Royal Grecian Saloon has changed hands. Mr. T. Rouse, for many 
years proprietor of that valuable property, which consists of a large and 
well-conducted theatre, tea-gardens, music hall, and public house, has 
gold the whole establishment to Mr. Conquest, who now keeps a public 
house next door to the Adelphi Theatre. 

Mr. Burford has just opened a new Panorama of Lucerne, Switzerland, 
which is spoken of as a splendid work of art. 

A marriage in “‘high life” took place in Edinburgh last Thursday, which 
requires a notice. On that day the Hon. Charles Augustus Murray, son 
of the late Earl of Dunmore, and nephew of the Duke of Hamilton, was 
married, at St. John’s Episcopal chapel, to Miss Elizabeth Wadsworth, 
only daughter of the late Mr. Wadsworth, of Genessee, New York. 

The great prize-fight between the Tipton Slasher and Paddock, for £100 
a side, and the championship, came off at Woking, in Surrey, last Tues- 
day. The fight lasted twenty-eight minutes, in which eighteen rounds 
were fought. I understand that Paddock gave a “foul blow,” and con- 
sequently lost the battle; but the “Times” states that ‘Paddock had his 
shoulder struck out of joint, and thus ended this affair.” 

There is a great excitement in sporting circles, growing out of the an 
nouncement that Voltigeur and the Flying Dutchman are matched for 
one thousand sovereigns, to run at York, on the 13th of May next. 

I am quite pleased to learn from the ‘‘ Picayune,” just received, that 
my friend Laidlaw, the well-known scenic artist, formerly of this}Metro. 
polis, is engaged at the St. Charles Theatre, and I am equally delighted to 
learn that the good judges round the editorial table of that same “ Pica 
yune” pronounce Mr. Laidlaw “a real artist.” 

I am rejoiced to find that Madame Caroline, the far-famed equestrian, 
has met with the most triumphant success in the United States. Know- 

















ing that my countrymen always quickly discover and reward real talent, 
I had no fear for the success of General Welch’s most liberal engagement 
with Caroline. 

The fine steamer Franklin, which conveyed Gen. Welsh and Madame 
Caroline to New York, has madearapid outwardtrip. She left your har- 
bor on the 6th, and was near Cowes on Tuesday night, the 17th, where 
she was compelled to wait till the following morning for a pilot. She had 
seventy miles further to go than the /Viagara, and beat that steamer, 
pert accomplished the voyage in one day’s less time than the Cunard 

The steamer Atlantic, which left your city on the 7th inst., arrived off 
Holyhead at 8 o'clock yesterday morning, and the “Spirit” of the 7th 
was on my table this morning 


Next week I will endeavor to give you s faithful sketch of the Christ- 
mas festivities and amusements. Very truly yours, PB. 





(Per steamer Niagara, Dec. 2ist, 1850.) 











OUR “NEW CORRESPONDENT’S” DREAM. 
**T had a dream whi¢h was not all @ dream !” 
The sombre night her misty veil was lifting 


From out the snow, whose 5 mange did seem 
Like angel tokens from their ven drifting ! 
And pleasant 3 of home, and happy hours, 

Lay on my heart, like dew on summer flowers ! 


‘* A change came o’er the spirit of my dream !” 
Methought I stood in silent wonder gazing 

On flying steeds! From whence they came, did seem 
To me, most dem’d particularly amazing ! 

But every nag that had an inch of go, 

Was wenting it, the way as wasn’t slow! 


Full-blooded coursers streak’d it o’er the plain, 

With arching necks, and eyes all wildly glowing; | 
Yet quick as thought they cut and came again, 

As if they ‘‘ smelt a mice” or two worth knowing ; 
The telegraph with envy hung its head, 
Three engines busted up, and went quite dead! 


Again the vision changed! And in the street, 
(I know not how I got there, on my honor !) 
I stood alone! Wild shouts my senses greet ; 
Another moment I had been a goner ! 
When “‘Acorn” stood beside me—bound to shine, 
Like twenty ‘‘ Dandy Jim’s from Caroline!” 


He rescued me—Ae did—this friend in straps! 

I know I ought to should have said suspenders, 
But some mad wag might think I meant, perhaps, 
To Ait such folks as go on Christmas benders ! 
And my desire to pick out specks and flaws, 

Is not pre-zactly what it used to was ! 


Well, as I said, he rescued me from harm ! 
And that, too, at the hazard of his peril ! 
While I, still clinging to his daring arm, 
Was wafted off to regions bleak and sterile ; 
No gleam of life was there—no singing rills— 
No sunshine sleeping out among the hills! 


There ghastly forms of slaughter’d ducks and geese 
Were flitting by, in numbers most appalling ; 
Ah! who could look on phantoms such as these, 
Nor feel, with sad reproach, their courage falling ? 
There hills and rocks lay piled—a precious jumble : 
There yawned the gulf down which I—didn’t tumble ! 


There darkness reigned supreme! An endless night! 
Until both soul and sense with awe grew weary : 
When suddenly a brilliant gleam of light, 
Burst through the spacious dome, erst, dark and dreary ! 
I looked—and lo! some vicious son of Mars, 
Had cut our precious ‘‘Acorn” into stars! 


And in his stead, was standing by my side, 

And mockingly upon my pale face gazing, 
A demon dark, from whose wild piercing eyes 

A thousand daggers at my heart were blazing ! 
With a great scream and start, ‘‘Joun Jones” awoke, 


To find Ais dream, like ‘‘Acorn’s,” end in smoke! 
Boston, December 29th, 1850 





SONG OF THE FIRST DAY OF THE YEAR. 
ORIGINAL—BY FALKLAND. 
I spring to life with a frigid look, 
ut with a heart that joy imparts, 
I ope’ my book— 
With a glorious scene—all radiant and white— 
Where I bring bright joys to many hearts, 
As the sleigh-bells ring with delight. 


My bushy locks are wreathed with snow, 
Boreas whistles rude— 
But light the glow— 
Of joy that burns beside the blazing hearth : 
O there is nought of solitude, 
In the season of my birth. 


Awake ! take heed, time cannot stay— 
The future soon ’twill fill, 
Life runs away 
Like streams that have an under current strong, 
That silent seems and standing still— 
Yet ever flows along. 


Fill up, and let the goblet pass, 
O’erflowing to the brink— 
But once alas, 
The season ’round, your hearts I come to cheer— 
Then drink, ye sons of Bacchus! drink, 


And welcome the New-Year. 
New Yorx, January 1, 1851. 


THEATRICALS IN BOSTON. 
Boston, Dec. 30th, 1850 

Dear P.—The past week, the lovers of the legitimate drama in our 
city have not had cause to complain for want of attraction, at any of the 
theatres ; neither have the managers reason to find fault for lack of pa- 
tronage. Notwithstanding the fine sleighing in and around our Metropo- 
lis during the last ten days, all our theatres have been well attended; 
and well they deserved to be, as each have presented extraordinary at- 
tractions. 

At the Howard Atheneum Miss Davenport has been acting a round of 
her characters, in conjunction with Mr. Charles Dibden Pitt, who has 
been engaged by the management to support this lady during a short en- 
gagement. On Friday evening last was presented at this house that charm- 
ing comedy of ‘ Belle’s Stratagem,” to one of the largest and most bril- 
liant audiences of the season. Miss Davenport, as Letitia Hardy; Mrs. 
Wm. H. Smith, as the Widow Rackett; Mrs. Woodward, as Lady Francis 
Touchwood ; Mr. Pitt, as Daricourt ; Mr. Gilbert, as Hardy ; Mr. Ray- 
mond, as Flutter ; Mr. Cowell, as Sir George Touchwood. 

As Letitia, Miss Davenport added another bright wreath to the already 
great professional ability that has before been awarded to this talented 
lady in our city, as she discovered her great versatility in the lighter 
walks of high comedy, as well as in tragedy. Whilst Mrs. Smith, as Mrs. 
Rackett, presented one of the most charming, gay, and sparkling bits of 
comedy-acting, that I have witnessed in many years; it was truly the 
dashing young widow, full of life and spirits—a most justly conceived, 
artistical, and highly finished performance. Mrs. Woodward deserved 
much credit for the excellent manner in which she acquitted herself as 
Lady Francis. Mrs. Woodward is anactress of much merit, and it af- 
fords me pleasure to mark the rapid progress she is constantly making in 
her profession, to which she is already an ornament. There is great care 
and attention discernable in everything this lady undertakes. I was 
pleased with a portion of Mr. Pitt’s Daricourt; many parts of it disco- 
vered a finish and artistical niceness in execution that I have seen but sel- 
dom excelled. Although, I think this gentleman’s genius and talent is 
better suited to tragedy. There is, however, in all his portraitures, @ 
display of intellect and mind that at once stamp him an attentive student, 
as well as an artist of great merit; and were he to depend solely upon 
his own originality of conception and execution, as well as upon that na- 
tural and graceful manner of action and gesticulation which evidently of 
right belongs to him by nature, he would, I am sure, gain more admirers, 
while his pictures would be more pleasing and natural. Heis, too, much 
too finished an artist to ever allow himself to resort to melodramatic rant 
for the purpose of producing effects to please the groundlings. I have re- 
ference now more particularly to his Othello, Sir Edward Mortimer, and 
Lear, which I saw him act a few weeks since at the Howard. I was pleased 
particularly with his Captain Hargrave, in a drama written, if I mistake 
not, by Charles Whitehead, Esq., entitled ‘‘The Cavalier”; as was I much 
taken, also, with his Octayian, in “‘ The Mountaineers.” They were, 
throughout, most excellent and thrilling representations. Iam convinced 
if Mr. Pitt will follow the bent of his own genius, forgetting all other ac- 
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tors that he may ever have seen, he will compare most favorably with any 
tragedian now upon the stage ; there is a distinct flash of genius and dra 
matic fire pervading his pictures that bring forcibly to my mind some of 
the efforts of the greatest geniuses that I have seen upon our stage. Mr 
Gilbert's Hardy was a most truthful, life-like, and finished performance’. 
one that would do credit to any actor upon the stage. Whilst both Mr. 
| Raymond and Mr. Cowell deserved great praise for their care and atten. 
tion in representing, the former, Flutter, and the latter, Sir George Touch - 
| wood, There is nightly discernable in both these gentlemen’s represen. 
tations a vast improvement, since the early part of the season, Which jg 
highly creditable to them, and is, they may be assured, appreciated } 
the discriminating portion of the audiences. 
At the Wational Theatre, on Monday evening last, Miss Kimberly may 
her debut before a Boston audience, as Julia, in Sheridan Knowles’s pla 
of the “‘ Hunchback ;” and, notwithstanding the inclemency of the wea. 
ther, and the attractions at the other houses, the house, although not 
crowded, was well-filled, and amongst the audience might be seen man 
of our old and sternest critics, who took sufficient interest in the pla . 
sit out the entire performance. During the week, Miss Kimberly fie 
appeared as Rosalind, in “As You Like It” ; Mrs. Haller, in Kotzebue’s 
play of ‘‘ The Stranger” ; and on Friday evening took a benefit, appear- 
ing as Iabella, in the play of that name ; and also as Juliana, in the ele. 
gant comedy of “The Honey Moon.” The house was literally packed 
from pit to gallery; in truth, hundreds'were turned away,funable to ty 
cure seats, or even standing places, in any part of the house. From the 
limited opportunity that I have had of witnessing the efforts of this new 
aspirant to high histrionic ability, Ido not feel at liberty, nor should I 
think it doing justice to the lady, at this moment to attempt to enter into 
a close and critical analysis of the few characters that I have seen her 
perform ; knowing full well, that however much genius and talent may 
be possessed by any debutante, there necessarily will be in a greater or 
less degree, a nervousness and timidity attending the first efforts of one 
Just entering upon the career of a profession requiring years of close and 
severe study, as well as practice, to develope and execute with grace, ar- 
tistical skill, and finish, those conceptions and embodiments that perhaps 
the mind may be capable of at once grasping and gaining mastery over 
I contend that there are many persons possessing the genius and talents 
requisite for eventually becoming eminent sculptors or painters, and yet 
their first specimens of sculpture, or drawings, would not be expected to 
bear the strong marks, or have the striking effects produced that would 
be looked for from the chisel of the finished sculptor, or the fine life-like 
and natural, as well as glowing tints produced by the pencil of the pain- 
ter who had, perhaps, spent a lifetime of toil and study in the perfection 
of his art. Nevertheless, the first chisellings or drawings might be the 
foreshadowing of a gigantic mind, as well as portraying the most vivid 
imagination, combined with a conception the most natural, pure, and 
striking. But, in the histrionic profession, which, to my mind, is one of 
the most intricate and difficult of all the fine arts, it is too apt to be the 
case with many modern critics, that, unless they discover instantly in the 
novice all that artistical niceness of execution, and elaboration in finish, 
as well as a display of the most mature judgment in imparting coloring 
to the picture produced, that have ever been witnessed from the efforts of 
artistes holding the very highest niche in the pinnacle of fame, they 
often, but perhaps from the best motives, commence a course of continual 
fault-finding and condemnation unequivocal, instead of adopting a fair and 
critical examination of either the merits or demerits of the performer; 
which course is but too apt to discourage and dishearten the new begin- 
ner, and thereby tend to dampen that laudable zeal so requisite to gain 
the eminence which their talents, industry, and perseverance, might oth- 
erwise have enabled them to arrive at. Or, upon the other extreme, which 
I view as equally injurious and fatal to the full development or apprecin- 
tion of a hidden treasure, or genius of a certain kind, which, I am sorry 
to say, is too often the case, and far from an uncommon occurrence—that 
of over anxious or injudicious friends entering into a system of wholesale 
laudations, or newspaper puffing, that may have a tendency to raise the 
expectations of the public to an unnatural height of excellence, which, if 
they are disappointed in fully realizing, they are too apt to lose all inter- 
est in the debutante, and look upon them with that cold indifference which 
has ever proved so withering to the new beginner in their early career. 
I contend that the novice discovering the uncommon degree of histrionic 
ability that has been already developed by Miss Kimberly, deserves to 
be watched, cherished, and encouraged by every American pretending to 
have any pride or interest in the cultivation of native dramatic talent ; 
we should look upon her as our foster child, cheering her on with our 
countenance and support through the rugged path, and over the rocks and 
quicksands with which the arduous profession she has adopted abounds ; 
whilst, like a judicious and sound-minded parent, whose child’s success is 
paramount to all other wishes, we should, in a proper tone, and with a 
spirit of gentleness, point out what appear to us faults or excesses. If 
such a course of fairness and critical justice and prudence is pursued to- 
wards our young countrywoman, I predict for her high rank as an Ame- 
rican actress. Miss Kimberly possesses a face expressive of much intel- 
ligence, a fine figure, with a voice that, with more use and cultivation, is 
capable of both melody and distinctness of enunciation, and, with prac- 
tice, will doubtless gain volume and power. She appears to have a just 
and thorough conception of the characters she assumes, whilst her read- 
ings are sensible, and bear the impress of no ordinary mind. Her elocu- 
tion is not entirely unobjectionable, yet it is smooth and somewhat po- 
lished. Her faults, to my mind, are excesses in action, by endeavoring t0 
make points, which I view as being far easier to remedy than those of the 
opposite extreme. Therefore, upon the whole,I view Miss Kimberly's 
debut as a most satisfactory and promising one, particularly taking into 
consideration the limited opportunities she has possessed of perfecting 
herself in the art, or having along training, or severe course of study 
under a dramatic master. She evidently has great natural ability, and 
talent of a high order. Her reception, and the attention with which her 
different performances during the week have been listened to by critical 
audiences, must have been gratifying to her own feelings, as well as high- 
ly satisfactory to her personal friends in this city, and a well-deserved 
compliment to the good judgment and correct taste of Thomas Barry, 
Esq., under whose dramatic tuition she had placed herself for the past 
few months. 
* At Kimball’s Museum, Mr. Booth, the elder, is performing round of 
his characters, to packed houses, and, notwithstanding some of the news- 
papers had nearly killed him, he appears to display nightly much of that 
nervous power and mercureal electricity that in days byegone held his 
audiences as it were spell-bound. May it never be said of this truly 
great man— 











“Superfluous lags the veteran on the stage,”’ 
for when the stage loses him, we can in truth say— 
“We shall ne’er look upon his like again!” 
Very truly yours, Acorn. 








Every one has heard of the story{of Major Rappahannock’s great elec- 
tion fiight with Col. W., as recounted by himself. It commenced in® 
ball-room of the tavern, where the hustings were held; but the venue 
was soon changed by the motu propria of the combatants, or the pressure 
of the crowd, to the narrow hall. ‘Here it was,” said the Major, eee 
recounting the affair to an auditory long after, “‘here it was, — cea 
thigh, tug and tug, which and tother, and at last I determined to thr 
the Colonel over the banisters. I was sorry I had to do it, but my pes- 
sions were aroused, and then, you know, I am ready to annihilate — 
one. I got the hold—strained with all my strength—the struggle last 
a minute—there was @ fall, and the sudden crash of a body on the ne 
beneath.” ‘‘ Was the Colonel killed ?” inquired the listeners. * It wasn 
the Colonel at all—it was I, Major Bappepennes who had been «gs 
over the cursed bannisters, breaking ribs, and laming myself for 
life.” 
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~ poMP vs. SHAKSPEARE. 


written for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times,” by “Pui.” 


There are yet many persons living in the town of Palmyra, in this State | 

(Missouri), who will remember the full tide of successful experiment, 
with which, about fifteen years ago, & Thespian Society flourished in that 
beautiful village. Composed of nearly every single man, and not a few 
of the enterprising Benedicts, of the place, and conducted so as — 
the surplus proceeds to & benevolent purpose, it met with the universa 
favor of the town and neighborhood, and though the expenses of the man- 
equalled the receipts, yet our excellent patrons never 
cared, what became of the four bits which they 
severally and respectively paid for their tickets of admission. Good pa- 
trons were those audiences, or rather that audience, for, on our benches, 
(we had no box, parquette, nor gallery,) usually sat, through every play, 
the self-same audience, enlivened only by the presence of an occasional 
stranger—generally & visitant to the Land-office. Good patrons were 
that audience, for, as it required about two weeks to get up a play and 
farce, we compelled our friends to see the same re-acted on twosuccessive 
nights, and sometimes, by substitution, we managed to inflict the same 
performance three or four times on our willing auditory. 
The object of public utility to which we proposed to devote our surplus 
change, was the construction of a plank enclosure around the public bu- 
rying-ground of the village, which at that time was surrounded by a Vir- 
ginia fence, 80 old and so rotten that the stock of the neighborhood had 
constant access to the grounds. But alas! for the repose of the dead ! 
that surplus change was never found, and one great reason for it was, 
that, on each night of performance, after the excitement of the lights, 
and the music and applause had partially subsided, we generally managed 
to keep up the glow by partaking, at ‘‘ Kelly’s,” of the good things of 
this life. For ought that we did, the home of the dead might have be- 
come a perfect Golgotha, or place of skulls. But we thought that per- 
haps they, the dead, did not care much about that, and we, the living, 
knew and felt that we did care a good deal about the comforts of the in- 
ner man, and we acted accordingly. 

We had among us several who possessed a merit that would have passed 
en the boards anywhere, and it was perhaps well for some of them that 
no manager nor lessee came along in the palmy day of our excitement and 
success, else many & good merchant and lawyer, clerk and mechanic would 
have been lost to our little community. 

Among the most distinguished of our players was H——n, who really 
had fine histrionic powers. His Glenalvon was fine, and his Wormwood 
I have never seen surpassed. By profession a painter, to us he was 
invaluable. We gave him authority to paint our scenery just as he liked, 
and the only error of taste I ever knew him guilty of, was painting Na- 
poleon in a wood scene, leaning against an immense oak, yet so ingenious- 
ly represented by the branching limbs, that you would never observe it 
anless pointed out, and after that you could observe nothing else on the 
canvass. It made us sometimes commit an anachronism when we were 
doing Shakspeare up brown. ? 

H n came one day to my office, and told me that he and E—— (since 
one of the editors of a leading Democratic paper in the State,) had agreed 
to play one or two of Shakspeare’s scenes, and had selected the latter part 
of ‘‘ Henry the Sixth” and the opening soliloquy in “‘ Richard.” ‘ But,’ 
he added, ‘‘as the plays were written when public modesty was not so 
much regarded as now, we had better alter the text so as not to offend 
the delicacy of our female patrons.” 

I laughed outright at the idea of my altering the language of Shak- 
speare—told him about gilding refined geld, &c., and wound up by telling 
him I should commit no such folly. But he was so earnest that at last, 
to please him, I sat down, and Henry’s last speech was altered so as to 
suit the most fastidious taste. He committed to memory this corrected 
e@tion, but a few days after he suggested to me—‘“‘ If it would not be as 
well, for the sake of the effect, to let King Henry fight a little. This dy- 
ing like 4 coward,” he said, “‘ was not a thing to suit a Western taste— 
that no sympathy would be excited for the fate of a poltroon who would 
quietly stand up and let himself be run through the body—that the feel- 
ings of the audience would be excited to the highest pitch, if he and Luche 
{the abbreviated Christian name of E——,) could just have a small bout 
with swords—that they could practice—that E—— was willing, and that, 
on the whole, they would make an elegant thing of it.” 

These arguments were too powerful to be resisted, and as Shakspeare 
had been already killed by my amendments, I could not see that it made 
any difference what became of his carcase, and I told him that it was an 
excellent idea. H—— started off immediately to procure two of the old 
cavalry swords that had been used in the Black Hawk war, and which 
had been left with our Major General, until some new Indian outrage 
should again call them into the service of the State. These he gapped 
and hacked and indented until he satisfied himself that ‘‘ he and Luche 
could make the fire fly at every lick.” 

I must here introduce another one of ourdramatis persone. There 
lived also in our village a large cur dog, as well known to every man, 
woman, and child, as any other inhabitant, and he belonged to one of 
our most liberal patrons, Major B——y. Now this dog had peculiar ways 
of hisown. As soon as he had got his breakfast, he would squat himself 
on the horse block at the corner, and busy himself with looking up and 

down the street, in the pleasant anticipation of taking the ticks off any 
dog that would venture in his range of vision, and as he was a powerful 


our, and of a courage tried in many a fight, he soon reigned lord para- 
mount over every 


agement generally 
enquired, nor perhaps 





“ Puppy, whelp, and hound, 
And cur of low degree.”’ 


His name was Pomp, and when he had no fight on hand, he generally 
pryed into the face of every passer by, and soon came to regard as a 


right, a kind word or a pat on the back as each well known form passed , 


him. 

From some cause, not very well explained, Pomp had conceived a great 
dislike for H—. The reason perhaps, was, that our Roscius never spoke 
to, nor patted him, but would provoke him by twisting his face at the 
dog, into the most excruciating grimaces. Certain it is, however, that 
Pomp had no great love for him. As Pomp’s master was a favorite with 
us, and Pomp a favorite with his master, the dog had the entree into our 
theatre, and was as regular a visitant as anybody. 

The night of the performance at length arrived. The bell rang, the 
music ceased, and the curtain rose. The scene proceeded well, until the 
king’s last speech, when he taunts Gloster with his deformity and birth, 
which, under the improvements I had made, passed very well with the 
audience. As the king proceeded, Gloster’s wrath waxed hotter and 
hotter, which he evinced by the most savage contortions of visage, and by 
drawing the old cavalry sabre half way from its iron scabbard, and sud- 
denly returning it with great violence. These exhibitions of increasing 
rage had not been manifested more than twice, before they aroused the 
attention of Pomp, who was lying by the stove. His ire was immediate- 
ly kindled, as he saw H——’s eyes moving, just as they would when he 
and H—— met. Raising himself upon his feet, and with flashing eyes, 
the dog commenced showing his displeasure by a low and menacing 
growl. 

The play went on, and, in the excitement, no one noticed Pomp. The 
king wound up his phillippic, and Gloster, after several violent concus- 
sions of sword and scabbard, and the most unearthly contortions of fea- 
ture, at length draws his sabre and rushes on the king, with— 

“Ill hear no more. Die, prophet. in thy speech,” 
and his blow was met according to the cue, by Henry’s old Black Hawk, 
snd from the collision there flew the most beautiful sparks. 


_ cleared the musicians’ bench, and alighted within three feet of Gloster’s be entitled to a premium that has not 


leg, to the dissection of which he immediately directed his undivided | 
attention. Fortunately for H——, it was Gloster’s game leg, and Pomp’s 
teeth met in the pile of rags with which it was stuffed. Finding that his 
leg, though deformed, did not answer its usual purpose of aiding locomo- 
tion, H—— seized a moment of respite from Henry’s blows to turn his 
head, in the direction of the impediment, and to his horror, saw his mor- 
tal enemy preparing to renew his attack on the other leg. Meeting one 
of Henry’s up-hand blows, and scattering sparks enough to light the 
whole house, he directed the sword in its descent, behind him, with the 
intention of putting his ‘enemy in the rear” entirely hors du combat, 
but fortunately for Pomp, though the blow descended in full force on his 
head, the weapon was so blunted and hacked, that it only brought a 
little blood from his ear, and a sharp cry of rage and pain from his 
lungs. Henry, in the meantime, not having noticed the occurrences a 
posteriori, had his sword uplifted for a mortal blow, which, on account of 
his diversion in favor of Pomp, H—— had scarcely time to meet. Pomp, 
in the meantime, exasperated by the sight of blood, had retreated a few 
paces, and was now rushing on H.’s sound leg with fearful impetus, when 
® dexterous turn brought,the cur right in front of Gloster, who applied 
to his ribs a blow of sueh aim and force, that Pomp was soon rolling 
among the foot-lights. 

“« Up blow,” whispered Henry. 

‘«« D—n your blows—don’t you see that infernal dog trying to bite me ?” 
returned the furious Gloster, in @ very audible whisper ; ‘“‘but we'll fight 
on, for the sake of appearance, but Luche, fight slow, and I’ll give that 
cursed brute h—1.” 

Little time had piteous Gloster now for words, for Pomp, recovering 
from the effect of his fall, and not heeding the whistling and calling of the 
excited audience, rushed again en the son of York, who was slowly retreat- 
ing before Henry’s blows towards one of the wings, so as to keep his prin- 
cipal enemy in front. 

This unequal fight was now maintained amid the barking and snapping 
of Pomp—wondrous feats of agility on the part of half-made-up Gloster 
—the yells of the audience—the cries and whoops of recall for Pomp— 
the occasional thrust of a stick from some concealed Thespian, as the dog 
would unconsciously approach the flats, and the ill-disguised merriment 
of Henry, who, though, like Chesterfield ‘‘ rehearsing his own funeral,’ 
fairly shook with laughter. 

** Down blow!” tittered the King. 

** Stop your blows !” expostulated the breathless Gloster—* look at that 
cursed cur! Here he comes!—there take that !” 

And Gloster nearly threw himself on his face in a savage, but vain ef- 
fort to give Pomp his quietus. 

‘* Let down the curtain!—quick! Letit down!” exclaimed Gloster, 
now fairly used up. ‘‘ Quick! or that d—— cuss will take a piece out of 
my leg before you get it down!” 

And leaping nimbly backwards, as Pomp made one desperate rush at 
his leg, his teeth snapping in the ineffectual effort, Gloster entirely dis- 
appeared behind one of the wings, and the curtain fell on the scion of 
Lancaster, now master of the field, where he had prepared himself to die 
with so much peace. 

Poor Pomp, he reaped a bitter harvest of blows and kicks from the 
whole corps as soon as the curtain concealed him from the spectators, and 
the door-keeper had strict orders never to admit him to any future per- 


formance by the Thespian Company of Palmyra. Putt, 
Jerrerson Crrr. Mo. 





A HAPPY NEW YEAR! 
ORIGINAL—BY MRS. H. MARION STEPHENS. 
A bright new year! A happy new year! 
Who cares for the old year now ? 
For the new year’s come, like a smiling bride, 
With a snow-wreath upon her brow! 
A bright new year! A happy new year! 
With her robe of starry beams, 
And the darkest thread in her woof of gold 
Is braided with hope’s glad beams ! 


A bright new year! A happy new year! 
Who cares for the old year now ? 
He has gone with his doubts, and his cares, and his fears— 
He has gone with his frowning brow! 
And a new year’s come! May her happy smile 
Beam out with the same pure ray, 
Till Aer time shall come to lay down and sleep 
With the years that have pass’d away ! 


CANARY BIRDS. 


The N. Y. Canary Bird Fanciers having closed their Fourth Annual 
Fair, we are enabled, by the kindness of a member of the Association, to 
give the names of the fortunate exhibitors to whom the principal prizes 
were awarded. 

We believe that this Association differs in its assumed standard from 
most, if not all, other Canary-bird Associations. Style and size are ne- 
cessary to perfection—style being the first and most essential quality : it 
consists in height of shoulder, fullness of chest, smallness of head, round- 
ness of body, length of stand, and closeness of plumage, while the gene- 
ral contour of the bird, at rest, approaches the eircular form; the size of 
the bird relates more to the length from the bill to the tip of the tail than 
to the bulk, and all these qualities are to be united to produce a first-class 
bird. 

The color or sex is used in separating the birds into four classes—that 
is to say, the colors are divided between ‘‘ mealy” and ‘‘ high-colored,” 
(in either of which all mottled birds are included), and these are again 
subdivided into males and females. 

The distribution of prizes is easily effected : the best males and females 
of each division being entitled to the first prize, and the second best to 
the second prize. The judges also decide which bird is the best exhibited 
without regard to sex or color, and an inscription to that effect is placed 
on the cup to which the owner of the bird may be entitled. 

The judges (five in number) are chosen by ballot from among the mem- 
bers of the Association, at the last regular meeting prior to the exhibi- 
tion. 

This Association has been in existence four years, during which time it 
has awarded the following prizes : 


1847—First prize (cash).......scsecccssceees $25 
1848—Two silver cups, each.......seesssssee $20 50 
1849—Four silver cups, each....sesesessseee 10 40 
“ Four silver cups, each.....esessesceees 5 20 





1850—Four silver cups, ee 10 40 
‘6 Four silver cups, each.....esesesecnes 8 82 
Petes 6 casi wi osetia ced s ident $207 


In addition to the preceding, there has been awarded at each exhibition, 
to the less meritorious, diplomas intended for framing. 

The diploma is printed from a beautifully engraved steel plate, and, in 
addition to elaborate lettering, it is embellished with a spirited likeness 
of a first class bird. 

The cups this year have been awarded as follows : 

To Wm. Simpson, for the best high-colored male, (being also the best 
bird exhibited without regard to sex or color,) a $10 cup. 

To James Killock, for second best do., an $8 cup. 

To James Harris, for the best high-colored hen, a $10 cup. 

To Wm. Simpson, for the second best do., an $8 cup. 

To Wm. Simpson, for the best mealy male, a $10 cup. 

To Jacob Videto, for the second best do., an $8 cup, 

To Henry Snyder, for the best mealy hen, a $10 cup. 








nip been raised by a member : this pro- 
ae is rs and will be a benefit to the Association. ree 
y way of cementing the good feeling existing among the members, th 

. . ’ e 

Association has an annual supper immediately after the close of the ex- 


hibition, where the disappointments of the man speedi 
j y are ly forgotten 
in the liberal display of the festive board. My ny D. 


ARRIVAL OF THE “EX-SANTA FE PRISONER” IN BOSTON! 


- Boston, Monday evening, 10 o’clock, Dec. 30, 1850. 
Dear P,—Our city was thrown into an immense state of excitement two 


hours since, in consequence of an announcement that Grorncr WILKINS 
Kenpauu had arrived off the end of Long Wharf, in the Pilot-boat 
** Friend,” Capt. James Douuivar! 

In less than thirty minutes after the news was circulated, some hundred 
and fifty of Mr. Kendall’s personal friends assembled on the end of the 
wharf for the purpose of escorting him to the Tremont House ; but as the 
wind had died away to nearly a calm while the ‘‘ Friend” was coming up 
the harbor, Mr. Kendall, with that perseverance and go-aheadiveness 
that so characterises him, took the canoe of the “ Friend” and pulled 
ashore at South Boston Point, about three miles from the city proper ; 
and, not finding any “fast team” ready at hand, he disencumbered him- 
self of his Mexican blanket, pea-jacket, and sea boots, and put out for 
the city, where he arrived about 6 o'clock, p.m. 

He was, however, soon joined by a party of gentlemen who also came 
up in the “Friend.” In less than two hours, Messrs. Tucker & Parker, 
of the Tremont House, had prepared a magnificent dinner for Mr. Kendall 
and his party, including that prince of good and glorious fellows, Captain 
James Dollivar. After doing justice to the sumptuous dinner, and an 
interchange of good feelings and good wishes for each others’ health and 
happiness, the party retired to enjoy what they had not done before for 
three nights, a comfortable bed. 

Mr. Kendall came passenger in the steamship Baltic, which sailed from 
Liverpool on the 14th inst., but was compelled to put into Provincetown 
in consequence of being short of fuel, as well as water and provisions. 
The ‘* Friend” also put into the same place, on account of stress of wea- 
ther, and Capt. Dollivar, in the most liberal manner, volunteered to bring 
Mr. Kendall and his friends to this city, for which act of liberality and 
manliness, he has the warmest thanks of the thousand personal friends of 
Mr. Kendall in this city—not one of whom will ever forget ‘Jim Dolli- 
var!” In great haste, yours, Acorn. 


A COIL OF “SNAIX”—AND THINGS. 


Written for the “Spirit of the Times,” by Jonw or Yorx. 














After allowing several vols. of the ‘* Spirit” to be issued without a 
single ’riginal from ‘‘ us,” I find myself imprisoned by a medico of Qua- 
kerdom, (who insists that if I go out oust, I will get the pleurisy,) I 
begin to feel a sort of compunctious accusation in my “ busum,” and send 
in one by way of contrition. 

A few days ago I railroaded it up the ked’ntry a hundred miles, to test 
the quality of the venison that grows thereabouts, and snuff the ‘“‘mount- 
ing breezes,” and the smoke of a pleasant beverage the Lehighers make 
out of certain fruit and compounds, called, when mixed, after the name 
of a celebrated English periodical. Of course a day’s shooting was in- 
dispensable, and I “‘ tuck” one, with three others, during which we cap- 
tured a few partridges and about a dozen snaix. As for deer, we never 
saw one, but a man who keeps a small cabin, a wife, a pig, four dogs, and 
nine children, (the John Rogers compliment), told us that one had been 
killed on Bar Creek the week afore. Why the stream could have been 
called ‘‘ Bear” I cannot divine, for the cabiner said he had never known 
any of that species of animal to venture as far down as the clearin’ sens 
he was thar, which, he added, was ten years. But to my snaix. 

Having separated from my companions, I found their whereabouts by 
‘* hollerin’,” and on coming up, found one of them skinning a rattlesnake, 
of formidable dimensions—which snake, if my ideas of natural history 
are correct, ought to have ‘‘ gone in his hole” a long time ago. I sup- 
pose he Aad been in, and that the warm sun had coaxed him out for a 
day’s loaf. Our snake killer told a number of ’necdotes about snaix; 
one or two of which, with as many of my own, you shall have. 

A few years ago (said our snake-eater), I was travelling West, on Oswe- 
go Lake, and we broke a shaft of our steamboat, and had to lay up four 
days for repairs. It was avery small village where we stopped; only 4 
store, atavern, and a dozen houses; and the time dragged wearily 
enough. One day I went out to the log wharf to fish, and after an hour’s 
patient angling, basketed about three dozen whitefish. I was steadily 
watching my bob, when some one asked what luck I had. Looking round, 
there was a lad of about twelve years of age, bare-foot, his torn trow- 
sers rolled half way up to his knees, one suspender over a very dirty 
shirt, and a shabby straw hat, and holding in his hand, by the tail, a 
reptile about three feet long. It was a rattlesnake, and as the little ras- 
cal held its tail up, its head was moving about, and came almost against 
my leg. You may depend (said the snake-eater), that the distance be- 
tween us was widened rather suddenly. I told him to throw it away, 
but he said he could sell it to some of the garrison officers, for a quar- 
ter! When I returned to the tavern, the landlord told me that there was 
a ‘*den” of rattlesnakes on the hill, and that British officers often got 
these barefooted boys to go up to the den and catch them. He added, 
** they never get bit—I do-no why, but they never ar.” 

Some people have a great liking for snakes; if not a liking, at least no 
fear of them. I have seen a girl of fifteen, in the western part of New 
York, catch up a handful of garter snakes (coiled in a little hole) and cram 
them in her bosom !—and this from mere bravado, because some of the 
‘* big boys” were afraid of them. 

John B—— tells a story of a man who had a hundred rattlesnakes in 
a cage, on exhibition at Boston—price of admission 12§ cents. For eco- 
nomy, he had a light cot made, and slept in the room with his reptiles. 
One morning, on waking, he heard a sort of scraping on the floor, and on 
poking his head out, found that the cage had somehow got open, and the 
whole hundred rattlesnakes were crawling about the room! As he raised 
his head they raised theirs, and (said John) warn’t that @ five sort of 
company to be in? The poor fellow tucked the clothes about him, covered 
up his head, and for four or five hours lay half smothered, waiting for a 
chance to slope. At last he found the road clear to the door, and seizing 
his pantaloons, bolted. John never told me how the fellow got his birds 
back into the cage. 


One more, and the last. ; 
In 1838, a friend of mine, named William P—*,, a clerk in a store at 


Williamsport, in this State, being about to visit England, carried over a 
large number of rattlesnakes, on speculation. He offered a shilling a 
head for the reptiles, and was soon supplied with all he wanted, by two 
boys on Trout Creek, near Ralston. These little fellows would splita 
stick so as to make fork, and pinch the snake just back of his head; 
one holding him while the other encased him in four pieces of lath. The 
ends were plugged up, and the bundles were sent down to the village on 
the top of the mail coach. 

One day the boys came down themselves, with a load of snakes, and to 
get their money. Bill asked them how many they had. 

«« Four,” was the response. 

« Well, but there are only three here,” said Bill, pointing to the lathed 
fellows. 

“Oh,” said the littlest one, “‘ but Pve got the other in my hat.” 

And so he had. He had coiled the ‘‘sarpint” in the hat, covered him 
with a bit of brown paper, and then put it on his head, and carried it 


twenty miles on the cars ! “3 : . 
I have met but two of the old cor’s of the “ Spirit” since I arrived here 








This was enough for Pomp. With one terrific bark, and one bound, he 


To Wm. Simpson, for the second best do., an $8 cup. 
By a recent alteration in the By-laws of the Association, no bird can 


—* Curva.” and “Tue Lirritx’Un.” Both have, like myself, dropped 























spirit-ual scribbling of late, but both are still ‘‘as good as new.” Frank ' 
is as healthy as eyer, I judge, from his rotundity of face and stomach. 

I suppose you have seen an account of Johnny Walker’s great rope- 
skipping fect, last Monday. He made a wager that he would skip a com- 
mon rope backwards 7000 times within an hour, and did it, with some 
minutes to spare. This is, I think, the greatest feat of the kind I have 
seen recorded. 

Though we have little of winter, sporting is done for the season, but I 
shall be in the region of “‘ The White House” a week from this, and God 
knows there “is lots” of bear and bull baiting at the capitol. Of these 
I will now and then inform you. 


Personally thine, Joun or YorK. 


Puitapetpnia, Dec. 30, 1850. 





THE INCONSOLABLE WIDOW. 


One of the most eminent sculptors of Paris was employed, some time 
ago, by a young lady who belonged to one of the most distinguished fa- 
milies of the higher class, and whom marriage had brought to the inhe- 
ritance of a name illustrious in the military history of the empire. 

This marriage, contracted under the happiest auspices, had been, 
alas! but of short duration ; pitiless death came to put an end to it, by 
prematurely taking away the young husband. i 

The sculptor was sent for by the widow. He was introduced, through 
silent apartments, to a room where he found himself in the presence of a 
young and beautiful woman, habited in a long mourning robe, and whose 
eyes were bedewed with tears. ‘‘ You know, | suppose,”’ she said to him, 
in a voice broken by emotion, ‘“‘ you already know what a misfortune has 
overwhelmed me ?” 

The artist bowed with an air of respectful condolence. 

‘* Monsieur,” resumed the widow, ‘‘ I wish to have erected to the dear 
husband, whom I have lost, a funeral monument. I have chosen you, on 
account of your talent and fame.” 

The artist again bowed. 

“I wish this monument to be superb—worthy of the man whom I 
mourn, and proportioned to the eternal grief in which Iam plunged. It 
matters not what the expense will be ; 1 am wealthy and I will willingl 
consecrate an entire fortune to honor the memory of a beloved husband. 
I desire a temple—columns of marble—and in the centre, on a pedestal, 
his statue.” 

«<I will use my utmost endeavors to fulfil your wishes, Madame,” re- 
lied the artist, “‘ but I had not the honor of knowing the deceased, and 
is likeness is indispensable to the executionof my work. Doubtless you 

possess his portrait.” tl 

The widow raised her arm and showed, with a gesture of desolation, a 
magnificent portrait by Amaury-Duval. 

‘«* An admirable picture !” said the artist, “‘ and the name of the mas- 
ter makes it needless for me to inquire if the resemblance is striking.” 

‘“‘ There are all his features! It is he. It only wants life. At the 
price of all my blood would that [ could bring it back to him again.” 

** [ will take this portrait, Madame, and I promise you that the mar- 
ble will reproduce it exactly.” 

At these words the willow gave one bound, and darting towards the 
portrait and extending her arms, as though to protect it, she exclaimed : 

‘* Take this portrait ! Deprive me of my only consolation! my only hap- 
piness! Never! never !” 

‘* But, Madame, you will be without it but a short time.” 

‘* Not an hour, not a moment could I be without the dear image. See, 
I have placed it there in my room that it might leave me neither day nor 
night; that my eyes may, without ceasing, contemplate it through my 
tears. The portrait shall never leave here for a single instant. I will 
spend the remainder of my miserable and unhappy life in gazing upon it. 

** Then, Madame, it is necessary that you allow me to take a copy of it, 
but be assured I will not for any considerable length of time intrude on 
your solitude. A sketch and one sitting will be sufficient.” 


The widow acquiesced in this arrangement, but she exacted that the 
artist should return the next day ; she desired him to set about work im- 
mediately, so great was her anxiety to see the monument erected ; but 
the sculptor informed her that he had another work besides to finish. She 
wished to remove this difficulty with money. 

** Impossible,” answered the artist; ‘‘ I have given my word. But be 
not uneasy ; I will use such diligence that the monument will be finished 
within as short a time as though some other artist were to set about it in- 
stantly.” 

** You behold my grief,” said the widow, ‘‘ you understand my impa- 
tience. Hasten, then ; above all, lavish on it all possible magnificence ; 
spare no expense, and make a master-piece.” 

Many letters repeated these directions during the first days that fol- 
lowed this interview. 

At the end of three months the artist returned. He found the widow 
attired in black, but a little less pale and in a little more coquettishly 
arranged mourning habit. 

** Now, madame,” he said, ‘* I am at your service.” 

ge ! at last, that is fortunate,” said the widow, witha gracious 
smile. 

“« | have made my sketch, but I still need a sitting for the likeness. 
Will you then allow me to go to your room ?” 

**Intomy room! For what?” 

‘* Merely in order to see the portrait.” 

$ rT well! pass inte the saloon ; it is there you will find it now.’’ 

“ce A ee 

‘* Yes, it is the better place for it, a much better light in the saloon 
than in my chamber.” 

** Will you see the sketch of the monument ?” 

‘** Willingly. Oh, what magnificence, what luxury ofdecoration. But 
this is a palace, not a tomb!” 

‘** Have you not said that nothing could be too magnificent ? I have not 
regarded expense ; and here is the bill of what the monument will cost 

ou.” 

**Oh! Mon Dieu! exclaimed the widow, casting her eye over the sum 
total. But this is enormous!” 

** You have ordered me to spare nothing.” 

‘“* Doubtless I wish to do things well, but not to be guilty of the great- 
est folly.” 

‘This is still but in a rough state; there is time to amend it.” 

** Ah, well! What if we strike out the temple, the columns, all the 
architecture, and content ourselves with the statue. It strikes me that 
that will be very reasonable.” 

** Doubtless.” 

** So it is understood—nothing but the statue.” 

A short time after this second visit, the sculptor’s health failing, he 
was obliged to suspend his labors, and immediately took a voyage to Italy 
by advice of his physicians ; he presented himself again at the widows 
house, who was then in the tenth month of her mourning. 

This time he discovered some roses among the cypress, some lively co- 
lors playing around a half mourning cond. 

The artist brought with him a rough draft of his model statue in plas- 
oe offered in miniature the specimen of what was to be the capitol 
work. 

** What think you of the resemblance?” inquired he of the widow. 

** It seems to me that it flatters a little; my husband was certainly 
fine looking, but you have made an Apollo!” 

** You think so?” Well, I can remedy my work upon the portrait.” 

‘* That is hardly necessary; a little more or a little less resemblance 
matters little.” 

** Pardon me, but I hold to exactness.” 

‘* If you absolutely wish it—” 

e The portrait is in the adjoining saloon, is it not ?” 

y inh saat no longer there,” replied the widow, pulling the cord attached 
I ; 


** Baptiste !” says she to the domestic who entered, “‘ bring down th 
haSortrait of Monsieur !” ep apeanins 


ing =e portrait that Madame had put up in the garret last week ?” 
Ih “ Yes.” 
it At the conclusion of the conversation, the door opened and a very ele- 
ant young man presenting himself with a light and familiar air, came 
kiss pc er | of the fair widow, and inform himself of her health with 
Carender solicitude. 
bo) ‘‘ What is that piece of plaster ?’ he asked, pointing to the statuette 
sh hat the artist had placed on the memntle-plect, : 
ot a — is the model of the statue for the tomb of my husband.’’ 
ou are going to t — il! is i jestic !”” 
hé «. You red ng to erect @ statue—the devil! that is indeed majestic! 
ve “It is only great men whom they cut at full length in marble and who 
prance oan d on foot, and it strikes me that the deceased was but an 
“In fact, his bust will suffice,” said the widow, in assent. 





** As you please,” replied the sculptor. 
** Continue then at the bust. That is agreed on.” 





Che Spirit of the Times. 


Two months later, the sculptor, bearing the bust, met on the stair-case 
@ joyous cortege; the widow, giving her hand to the elegant dandy who 


had caused the suppression of the statue of the deceased, was about pro- 


ceeding to the mayor’s house, where she was to take a second oath of con- 


jugal delity. 


the bust had not been made they would willingly have countermand- 
ed the order. When, still later, the artist demanded the price of his work, 
they exclaimed at the charges, and it was even necessary to threaten to 
sue the now consoled and re-married widow, which ended by her consent- 
ing to pay the funeral homage so considerably reduced, which she had 


rendered to the memory of her deceased husband. 
Albany Atlas. 





TAKE THE WORLD AS IT IS, 

Take the world as it is! there are good and bad in it, 

And good and bad will be from now to the end : 
And they who expect to make saints in a minute, 

Are in danger of marring more hearts than they’ll mend. 
If ye wish to be happy ne’er seek for the faults, 

Or you’re sure to find something or other amiss ; 
*Mid much that debases, and much that exalts, 

The world’s not a bad one if left as it is! 


Take the world as it is! if the surface be shining, 
Ne’er stir up the sediment hidden below! 

There’s wisdom in this, but there’s none in repining 
O’er things which can rarely be mended, we know! 

There’s beauty around us, which let us enjoy ; 
And chide not, unless it may be with a kiss ; 

Though Earth’s not the Heaven we thought when a boy, 
There’s something to live for, if ta’en as it is. 


Take the world as it is! with its smiles and its sorrow, 
Its love and its friendship—its falsehood and truth— 
Its schemes, that depend on the breath of to-morrow ! 
Its hopes, which pass by like the dreams of our youth. 
Yet oh! whilst the light of affection may shine, 
The heart in itself hath a fountain of bliss! 
In the worst there’s some spark of a nature Divine, 
And the wisest and best take the world as it is. 


DISPUTED PROPERTY, OR, SMITH vs. SMITH. 











John George Smith, Esq., senior, is a man about forty-five years of 
age, very red faced, very corpulent, very cautious, and very good na- 


tured. 


John George Smith, Esq., junior, is a man who has seen about half the 
number of summers, which have contributed to ripen his highly respect- 


able father ; he is handsome, slender, hot blooded, and independent. 
John George Smith, Esq., senior, and John George Smith, junior, are 
the only remaining members of a particular family of Smiths. The old 


man is a widower ; the young man is a bachelor. The former is rich, 
and the latter is fortunate enough to have the good will of his worthy 

f young Smith is proud of 
——his father’s purse. If old John took pleasure in accumulating a 


progenitor. Old Smith is proud of his son, an 


handsome property, it can be said, without fear of contradiction, that 


young John, at the time of our story, took no less pleasure in spending 


what his father had acquired. 

Both these personages were great favorites of the ladies. The fair crea- 
tures liked the father for his quiet humor and unrivalled gallantry, and 
the son for his sparkling wit, pleasing address, and handsome person. 
Thus, strange as it may appear, John George, senior, and John George, 
junior, had cause frequently to be jealous of each other, in consequence 
of which they at length began to move in different circles of society, in 
order to have separate and undisputed fields of operation. 

Thus, the indulgent father and affectionate son seldom saw each other 


except at home, and then few words passed between them except on mat- 
ters of business. 


One morning, however, as John George, the elder, was on the point of 


entering the department of John George, the younger, to speak with him 


on a matter of vital importance, he met the latter coming into his own 


room to converse with him on an equally important subject. 

‘** Ah, John,” said the old beau, taking his son’s hand with unusual 
affability, how are you this morning ?” 

** Tolerable,” replied the young beau, happy at finding his father in 
good humor ; ‘‘ and I am glad to see you look 
the news ?” 

** | want to talk with you, John, said the elder Smith. 

‘** And I have no less a desire to have a quiet, serious conversation 
with you, beloved father ; returned young Smith, entering the old man’s 
apartment. 

**On what subject ?” 

** Marriage.” 

** Marriage!” echoed old John, ‘‘ the very thing I wanted to talk with 
you about.” 

“No!” 

‘© Fact !” 

‘** But you’ve no notion of taking a wife, father !” 

**] have, by Jupiter !” 

** By Juno, so have I!” 


** T am glad of it,” exclaimed old John, warmly. ‘‘ Youare wild, my 


boy, and a wife will tend to tame you.” 
** And you are rather gay, father, and a companion will serve to sober 
you,” returned young John, with a sly vein of satire in his tones. 
‘*Pshaw, John. But tell me about that—your marriage.” 
** And will you tell me about yours ?” 
“* Certainly.” 


Old John stroked his beard ina thoughtful manner, then looked up 


with a business-like air, and said : 


‘* In the first plage, I must tell you, that my intended is rather young 


for me.” 
‘** There we are even,” said the other, with a smile.” 
** But my lady is the prettiest in town.” 
‘“‘T am sure mine would prove an exception.” 
** Very beautiful, is she ?”’ 
** Enchanting !” 
** 80 is mine !” 
** But mine has one defect.” 
** What is it ?” 
‘** She is near sighted.” 


ed.” 
** And mine is perhaps a little too dark.” 
*« So is mine.” 
‘* And a little too tall—” 
‘* Mine is tall—but I am vastly fond of tall women.” 


There was a pause in the conversation, when old John remarked to 


young John, with a sad smile and something like a sigh— 
“* Pve a rival.” 
“ce No ? 
‘*T have, ’pon my word.” 
** And so have I.” 


** Mine is a young buck, who, although I have never seen him, is said 


to be quite captivating.” 


** And mine is an old rake, good looking enough, I am told, very rich, 
who has the impudence to dispute my claim to the hand of my fair lady.” 


** But I don’t fear my rival.” 

**Nor I mine.” 

** My intended laughs at the young buck.” 

‘** And mine, I am sure, despises the superannuated old rake.” 
**T congratulate you, John.” 

‘* And you have my sympathy, sir.” 

‘** The name of your rival 7” 

‘* Oh he is one of our family. His name is Smith.” 

‘* Strange! my rival has the honor to bear that name, toe.” 
‘So it is Smith cut Smith, this time, all around.” 

** Exactly.” 

«* But when do you get married, father ?” 

‘* That question is not decided yet, in my case, John.” 
‘“< Nor in mine, either.” 

** But I shall step off as soon as my charming Mary Anne 
** Mary Anne!” 

** That’s the name.” 

** And it is the name of my intended, too !”’ 

‘* Mary Anne Brown?” 

‘*Mary Anne Brown.” 

‘* The daughter of Isaac A. Brown ?” 

‘* The same !”’ 

‘** She’s my intended !”’ 

** No, by Judas, she is mine!’ 





+] 


And John George Smith, junior, and John George Smith, senior, look- 
ed at each other as if they were the very last of the numerous family of 


Smiths, and wished to exterminate each other. 





ing so well to-day. What's 


“« Strange coincidence! I have noticed the same defect im my intend- 





Jan. 11, 


‘* You are a presumptuous fellow!” exclaimed i 
he oe frowned before in his life. sy aie renee, 
*“* Were you not my father,” retorted yo John, “ 
call you a silly old cock—I’m sure I should wan» coldly, “I shoula 
** But you are to blame—” 
a wag 63 Y 
** You designed Winning the affections of my Mary Anne!” 
** And you plotted to get her away fromme! You are to blame!” 
After this pleasant little storm, there wasa calm, and old J ohn ang 
young John looked at each other solemnly. 
‘* You must give her up to me,” said the elder at length. “You g 
too young to marry.” te 


** No,” replied the younger, firmly, ‘I will marry h ’ 
a too’ old. ; younger, y> rry her myself. Yop 

** Do you think I could call my beloved Mary Anne, daughter ?” 

** Do you think I could call my adored Mary Anne, mother ?” 

The idea served as a very beautiful climax to the conversation we have 
noted down, so the two, as if by mutual consent, turned their backs y 0 
each other and parted in high dudgeon. a 
,_ For a whole week the father and son never exchanged even the morn 
ing compliments with each other. ; 

One day, however, old John and young John met in the hall, and o) 


John bowed-and smiled, and young John touched his hat and Presa: 


his hand. 6 
** Your Mary Anne—” began the elder. 
‘* Your Mary Anne,” interrupted the younger, correcting him.” 


4S Neer well,” said the other, smiling, ‘we will have it our Mary 


** Just so.” 

‘**T was disappointed in her.” 

** So was I.” 

‘* She is a coquette.” 

‘* She is, by Jupiter.” 

** You have heard the news, then ?” 

** That she is married ?” 

‘* Yes.” 

** I was told so this morning.” 

** A rich joke!” laughed old John. 

** A piece of deception !” exclaimed the other. 
** But I am glad you were not so rash John, as to make her your wife.” 


“And I am glad, father, you did not commit such an indiseretion as to 
make her yours.” 


‘Ha! ha!” 

“*He! he!” 

Thus offering each other mutual congratulations, the father and son 
said good morning, and the important case in the court of love, Smith vs. 
Smith, was settled to the satisfaction of all parties. Their Mary Anne 
was no longer disputed property, she being found to belong solely and en- 
tirely to another. 

Moral.—It is thus that cases in other courts, as in the court of love, 
are usually terminated. The parties have the satisfaction of seeing the 


property in dispute pass gradually and effectually into the hands of a 
third person. 


NEW ANECDOTE OF NAPOLEON. 


The following is from the new work now in course of publication in the 
New (English) Monthly Magazine, entitled, “‘ Anecdotes of N apoleon and 
Josephine.” The incident related (by an eye witness) is as interesting 
as it is strikingly characteristic of that remarkable man. 

a The other morning, on mounting his horse, the Emperor announced 
his intention of passing the whole of the fleet in review; he gave orders 
for the position of those vessels which formed a line of broadsides to be 
changed, as he proclaimed his desire to review them in open sea. He 
then proceeded, accompanied as usual by Rustam, to take his daily ride, 
saying that he expected to find everything in readiness on his return. 
The order was instantly transmitted to Admiral Bruix; who simply re- 
turned for answer: ‘ The review cannot take place to-day. Let no ves- 
sel therefore, leave its post.” 

Soon after this the Emperor reached the port, and asking if all was 
ready, was informed of the admiral’s answer. He desired that it should 
be twice repeated to him, when stamping his foot, with his eyes flashing 
fire with anger, he sent off an immediate order that the admiral should 
come to him without delay. His extreme impatience, did not allow him 
to wait till his arrival, but he set out to meet him, which he did half way. 








His staff ranged themselves in order behind him, in fearful silence, for 


the Emperor was more than usually irritated. 

** Admiral,” said he, in an agitated tone of voice, why have not my or 
ders been obeyed ?” ; . 

** Sire,” replied Admiral Bruix, with firmness and respect, ‘‘a frightful 
storm may every moment be expected. Can your majesty wish to expose 
so many brave men to inevitable destruction ?” 

‘* Sir!” exclaimed the Emperor, more and more irritated, ‘I have given 
you my orders, and again I ask, why are they not obeyed? I take the 
consequence on myself; your part is to obey!” 

‘‘ Sire,” said the admiral, ‘‘ I cannot obey in this instance.” 

“Sir!” cried the Emperor, “‘ you are insolent!” 

At these words, Napoleon, who held his whip in his hand, advanced to- 
wards the admiral, who drew back a step, put his hand to his sword, and 
said turning very pale— 

‘* Sir—beware !” ; 

All those who looked on shuddered. The Emperor stood motionless, 
with his arm still raised and his eyes fixed on the admiral, who retained 
the menacing attitude he had assumed. At length, as if with an effort 
over himself, the Emperor dashed his whip on the ground, and at the 
same instant the admiral rémoved his hand from the pommel of his sword, 
and, bareheaded, waited in silence the result of this conference. 

*‘ Second Admiral Magon,” said Napoleon, “I give you orders to exe- 
cute immediately the manceuvres I have commanded. With respect to you, 
sir,” he added, sternly, addressing Admiral Bruix, “‘ you will quit Bou- 
logne in 24 hours, and retire to Holland.” : Aan 

The Emperor then rode away to observe the movement which Admiral 
Magon, the second in command, was about to execute. But scarce: 
had the first changes been made according to the Emperor’s directions, 
when the sky became obscured with thick dark clouds, the thunder 
growled suddenly; and the wind came bursting and howling along with 
such force as to break all the lines in a moment. ‘ 

Exactly what the admiral predicted had happened. A horrible storm 
overtook the fleet, and threatened it with instant destruction. ; 

The Emperor remained as if transfixed, with his head bent down, = 
countenance overspread with gloom, and his arms crossed. Presently he 
began to pace the shore with rapid strides, when, on a sudden, piercing 
cries of distress were heard on all sides. More than twenty gun —_ 
had just been stranded, the unfortunate mariners were struggling he e 
midst of the waves and shrieking for help, but so appalling was the dan- 
ger that no one answered these heartrending appeals. bias ih 

Napoleon seemed almost distracted at these sounds and sights, re 
breaking from amongst those who, seeing his intention, were striving 
retain him, he threw himself into a safety boat, calling out— os 

«« Let me go, let me go—they must be rescued from such @ peril a 
this !” t 

In a moment the boat he had entered was filled with water; one “oe 
larger than the rest, burst quite over his head, and dashed off oot - 
throwing it overboard. At the same moment animated by his ~ ¥ 
officers, soldiers, fishermen, and townsmen, in crowds leaped into . 
or dashed into the waves to endeavor to save their drowning on ,' 
countrymen. But their efforts were attended with but little _ ot 
very few of the unfortunate crew of the gun boats were —-= “heong 
next morning the inexorable sea threw on shore not less than tw 
dred dead bodies, together with the hat of the hero of Marengo. at thin 

One poor drummer, from whose recital Constant has eee oom ae 
same account vouched by many others, after suffering fright oe a“ ia 
for more than 12 hours, at length quietly floated on shore seated 0 
chest, having escaped with a fractured thigh. 

The dreadful morning after this sad event was on 
lation throughout the her ~~ parc bee vata A 

nised amongst the bodies which strew j 
om remorse aie extreme, and he doubtless bisteriy ropeens a Meee 
for his injustice towards the admiral, who was, ae ~ oe unlucky 
for his laconic answers to the orders given him, b ee widiie him hear 
humor Napoleon was then in, were not likely to calm or 

ason. : aun : 
» It is well the admiral did his duty cae Ag ce ae i ee . 
mands, but his end in wishing to save ding 
. : , kness, and by condescen@!s 
ter answered by humoring the Emperor s weakness, a ‘ 
on eal leness, the reason of his disobedience. _ , 
telat, with more genoa pan much ao posible; butt A 
sted like another constable of Bourbon, he wou 
1-treated cousin of Francis I. 


e of horror and des0- 
were the friends re 
. The Emperor’s gre 


miral Bruix had act } 
had as good an excuse as the il 








ot j i factory be- 
ng lady who refused to go into a rifle manu 
Bn hye ihe game had no breeches is spending a few days at N ahant. 
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Che Spirit of the Cintes. 

















A Zornum of “Punch.” 


LODGING-HOUSE KEEPERS’ LOGIC. 

The Lodging-House Keepers of London are beginning to calculate the 
probable profits of the Great Exhibition season of 1851, or in other words 
they are ‘“‘ counting their chickens before they are hatched :” that is to 
say, before they shell out. Somebody has said that 4,000,000 of strang- 
ers Will be poured into London, and as there’are not more than 1,000,000 
beds to let, the rules of arithmetic call upon us to divide one by four, 
and as four into one won't go, we recommend some of the intended visi- 
tors, before they leave a comfortable bed. at home, to “‘ sleep upon it,” 
until they have made sure ofa substitute. The bedstead trade has re- 
ceived a tremendous impetus, and sacking is in fierce demand, as if it 
were expected that the invasion of 1851 would lead to the sacking of the 
whole city. Lodging-House Keepers are looking out in all directions 
for bedsteads, or fer anything that will turn up to serve instead, and we 
have heard of a proposal having been made to afamily requiring apart- 
ments, to make up 4 bed in the cistern for two of the children, by draw- 
ing off the water in the evening, and getting the infants up and dressed 
before the water is turnedon in the morning. If the company should 
take it into its head—its New River Head—to sluice the sewers in the 
course of the night, which does happen now and then, of course the poor 
children might be unexpectedly ‘* Washed and done for,” as well as board- 
ed and lodged in the way described. 

It is expected that provisions will rise to a dreadful height ; that meat 
will be sold by the mouthful instead of the pound ; that bread will rise, 
without reference to any particular quantity of yeast ; and that butter 
will be found to be fetching a shilling an ounce, by those who are sent to 
fetch the butter. As to milk, we have heard that a ‘‘ Pure Milk and 
Cream Company” have taken the lease of a chalk-pit near town ; and 
pew-laid eggs are being already laid in lime, with a view to the approach- 
ing season. Sand is being brought to this county as ballast to be thrown 
on to the sugar market, at the proper moment, when the demand is at its 
height; and foreign sloe-juice is being carried into Port, as fast as it can 
be imported. 





Jullien’s Next Quadrille.—We would suggest to the splendid Jullien 

that the Lyre of Hero-worship which inspired the British Army Quad- 
rille might find farther expression in a similar work of genius, composed 
in honor of a kindred service. The Metropolitan Police Force is a valua- 
ble body of men, to whom such homage would be highly appropriate, 
whilst it would be equally gratifying to a Public which is even more loy- 
al and constitutional than it is musical. Wecan almost fancy that we 
hear the great composition by which M. Jullien might glorify our gal- 
lant constabulary. A brisk, lively opening indicates the alacrity of the 
policemen mustering at the Station. A measured movement of the ket- 
tle drums represents the tramp of the various divisions along the kerb- 
stones. The air, *‘ Oh, the Roast Beef of Old England,” is now intro- 
duced, to signify the descent of the policeman from his beat into the area, 
to meet his cook. This is suddenly interrupted by the Rogue’s March, to 
which succeeds ‘‘ "Twas in Trafalgar’s Bay,” indicating the hero’s return 
to the street under a sense of duty, recollecting the exhortation of Nel- 
son. ‘‘ The Horn of Chase” now betokens the pursuit of a pickpocket, 
whose flight is expressed by rapid passages on the piccolo; all the wind 
and stringed instruments join in the hue and cry; and the capture of the 
depredator is denoted by a thump onthe big drum. The well known air 
of ** We won’t go Home till Morning” now informs us that some tipsy 
medical students are retiring from the Coal Hole; a sudden crash ex- 
plains that a lamp has been smashed by the roysterers, and that the po- 
lice has seized them ; a regular row then ensues, created by the whole 
strength of the orchestra, in which the ophicleides and gongs are tremen- 
dously prominent, their effect being heightened by watchmen’s rattles 
and small pieces of artillery. In conclusion, the National Anthem de- 
clares the triumph of Her Majesty’s officers. Here are some ideas for a 
Metropolitan Police Force Quadrille, and if Jullien will work them up, 
we will be bound to say he will do something quite A. 1. 

Drilling for all Nations.—Said Mr. Cobden, in his speech at Birming- 
ham the other day :— 

** All the Continent is bristling with muskets and bayonets. There are 
—bear this fact in mind—500,000 more armed men there, living in the 
daily exercise of drill, than there ever had been in the very height of 
Napoleon’s wars ; and the nations of the Continent of Europe have, since 
“ events of 1847, increased their debts by about £200,000,000 ster- 

ing.” 

All this drilling that is going on among Continental nations will very 
soon drill tremendous holes in their pockets. 

British and American Regatta.—Owing to the vast improvements 
which have lately been made in ship-building, it is expected that ar- 
rangements will shortly be entered into between the leading proprietors 
of the mercantile marine navy of this country and the United States, for 
a race round the world. 


Speaking Likeness.—We have seen so many speaking likenesses that 
were so little like the ugly objects they were supposed to represent, that 
we really believe if these ‘‘ speaking” likenesses had the power of speak- 
ing, they would experience a very great difficulty in telling the names of 
the persons they resembled. 


Grouudless Alarm.—Equestrain—*‘ Now Boy, don’t you be taking off 
your Hat to make me a Bow you'll frighten my Horse.” 

Boy—* A-a-a Warn’t a-going to !” 

The only One Thing that Never Changes.—We see from the foreign 
correspondence of the newspapers that 

‘Prince Taxis has been ordered to make an immediate advance.” 

It is very curious, but directly there is a war, or even the rumor of 
@ war, itis sure to be followed—no matter in what kingdom—by an im- 
mediate advance of Taxes. 


Stray Piece of Wit Picked up at the Promenade Concerts.—On one 
of the most crowded nights the visitors overflowed the vacant space at the 
back ofthe orchestra. This vacant space is filled with statues standing 
in the midst of small patches of Saloon Gardening. The crowd kept flow- 
ing faster and faster, End a little gentleman was carried away by the 
Strength of the current : ‘“‘ Don’t ! pray don’t push!” he screamed out, 
from the middle of one of these patches, with his arms elinging for sup- 
port round the waist of Apollo. ‘‘ Don’t push so,—I’m standing in a flow- 
er-pot.” ‘* Well, then,” retorted a malicious Guardsman, ‘“‘ Since you are 
in the flower-pot, my little fellow, you may as well stop there,—and 
grow.” 

The Darkest Injustice.—Having to pay the Window Tax during the 
month of November, when the tremendous fogs prevent Englishmen see- 
ing anything of the article for which they are so blindly taxed ! 


“GIVE ME THE HANDKERCHIEF.” 

We translate, from a lively Paris letter in the ‘‘ Courrier des Etats 
Unis’, the following account ofa very ingenious bit of roguery—almost 
too neat to be believed : (Albion. } 

The Elysee was lately the principal stage for a scene, exceedingly well 
played, and resulting in a double swindle. Thus goes the story : 

A staff officer picked up, from off the floor of the refreshment saloon, 
an embroidered pocket-handkerchief, trimmed with the costliest Valen- 
ciennes. He announced in loud tones what he had found : but as no one 
laid claim to the rich prize, he determined to display it on the pommel of 
his sword, and thus to < eEry es through the rooms. This hanging 
out of his wares succeeded. A gentleman came up to the officer, inform- 
ed him that the handkerchief belonged to a lady in a yellow dress, whom 
he pointed out, and who was seen seated at the opposite end of the draw- 
ing room which corners on the garden, the one wherein hangs a portrait 
of the young#Emperor Francis Joseph of Austria, believed by all the 
World to be that of the Due de Reichstadt. 

The officer gave up the handkerchief and received the thanks of the gen- 
tleman, who, he noticed, proceeded to the lady, deposited it in her hands, 
and then walked away. ut what was the astonishment of our staff offi- 
cer, on the following morning, when he received from the fair Baroness 
de V——,, with whom he was but slightly acquainted, a note in the fol- 
lowing words : 


My dear Captain— 

Iam informed that you found, yesterday evening, a pocket-handker- 
chief which I dropped at the Elysee. Have the goodness to deliver it to 
my footman, the bearer of this note. I am glad that the handkerchief fel] 
into your hands, for, asit formed a part of my wedding presents, I should 
have been much distressed to lose it. Accept a thousand grateful thanks. 

—— Baronne de V—. 

The officer saw at a giance that he had been victimised, the evening be- 
fore, either in mistake, or by a pick-pocket. But what todo? should he 
make enquiry ?—ask advice of the police ?—wait till the following Thurs- 
day, and take the chance of meeting the gentleman and the lady in yel- 
low ? No—he preferred taking the course of a thoroughly well-bred man 
in dealing with the faiz young dame who had such a claim upon him, and 











ed. Thither they went. It was in the Rue de la Paix, opposite the 
Stamp-office. The servant pointed out, from the handkerchiefs display- 
ed upon the counter, one that appeared to him to bear the closest resem- 
blance to that lost by his mistress. The officer paid four hundred francs 
for it, handed it over to the servant, and went off to smoke a cigar—just : 
to blow away a little of his annoyance at the expense, ings puff of smoke. 

But behold! it was not the Baroness de V. who had written to the 
Staff-Officer ; it was notshe who had dropped the handkerchief. The 
costly article had been lost by the Princess Mathilde, who had neither 
reclaimed nor recovered it. As for the yellow dress, and the gentleman 
and the footman, if the Princess had not absolutely insisted that the 
affair should be hushed up, for propriety’s sake, and outYof respect for 
the locality, it is asserted that the Prefect of Police could have found 
some traces of them at a furnished lodging in the Rue St. Honore, where 
an Italian and his wife were staying—people whose right to their very 
names is doubted by their own countrymen, and who for a month since 
their return to Paris have impudently and imprudently succeeded in 
again intruding themselves everywhere. The police, it is reported, are 
on the look out for them, in connection with a new exploit, in another 
quarter than the Elysee, whence it may well be presumed that they are 
excluded, notwithstanding the unwarrantable protection ofa transalpine 
Minister, who had procured them admission, last year. 


TALL AND SHORT. 
He that prefers a lady small, 
To one symmetrically tall, 
*s a muff. 
His logic, be it understood, 
Is, that the least of aught that’s good 
*s enough ; 
I put it now, to all debaters, 
And, for example, I take taters— 
We'll try it :— 
You prefer small ones, mealy, true ; 
I take the large ones—mealy, too— 
I’m right. 
Because the poin’ that I contend, 
The softest prate may comprehend, 
Of praters, 
Is this—suppose the kind be good, 
Small yields to large, in womanhood, 
Or taters. 
Well, then a diamond—where’s the boor 
Who’d not prefer the Kooh-i-noor, 
Unique, 
To any little glistening gem 
That sparkles in the diadem 
Of Vic? 
Take pigs, or what you like to say— 
Pardon the simile, | pray, 
Ye beauties ; 
But, in the heat of my debate, 
I had forgotten till too late, 
My duties. 
Ladies and pigs—’twas very rude ; 
We'll find more apt similitude, 
And say, 
The stream, when large, majestic, strong, 
Meanders silently along 
Its way. 
But many a common book will tell 
That little streams do rage and swell, 
And clamor ; 
Or else the poets, new and old, 
Have just deceived us all, and told 
A crammer. 
«* Short and sharp, like winter days,” 
Is not in little women’s praise, 
I judge ; 
And that old saw, so worn and hacked, 
That ‘‘ valued goods are closely pack’d,” 
*s all fudge. 
I'll own it’s very well to treat 
Of small white hands, er tiny feet 
To talk ; 
But Benedicts, the wide world o’er, 
Say, is it well with four feet four 
To walk ? 
Your arm’s too high, your step too wide ; 
Uneven jolts from side to side 
Annoy; 
And whispers by the wayside come, 
Or observations made by some 
Rude boy. 
The lily is the flower I prize, 
(Short, pimping plants I do despise— 
Disown ’em) ; 
A poplar, or a lofty craig, 
And best of autumn’s fruits, a mag- 
num bonum. 
Away, then, little maids! give place 
To those who in these emblems trace, 
Their beauty ; 
And now, ladies, every one, 
Blow me a kiss for having done 
My duty. 





GOSSIP WITH READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


BY THE EDITOR OF THE KNICKERBOCKER MAGAZINE, 








Our correspondent ‘‘ Saxe” sets forth, very characteristically, in one 
of his clever off-hand poems, the ‘‘ comic miseries” of being ““4 Funny 
Man:” We rather suspect there must be some personal experience in the 
sketch, so graphic is it, and so natural withal : 

‘« My dear young friend, whose smiling wit 
Sets all the room ablaze, 
Don’t think yourself ‘ a happy dog,’ 
For all your merry ways ; 
But learn to wear a sober phiz, 
Be stupid if you can, 
It is such a very serious thing 
To be a funny man ! 


** You’re at an evening party, with 
A group of pleasant folks ; 

You venture quietly to crack 
The least of little jokes ; 

A lady doesn’t catch the point, 
And begs you to explain: 

Alas! for one who drops a jest, 
And takes it up again! 


** You’re talking deep philosophy 
With very special force, 

To edify a clergyman 
With suitable discourse ; 

You think you’ve got him—when he calls 
A friend across the way, 

And begs you'll say that funny thing 
You said the other day! 


** You drop a pretty jeu-de-mot 
Into a neighbor’s ears, 

Who likes to give you credit for 
The clever things he hears ; 

And as he hawks your jest about, 
The old, authentic one, 

Just breaking off the point of it, 
And leaving out the pun !” 


It is our private opinion that a merely ‘‘ funny man” is oneof the big- 
est bores in the land of Boredom. Wit and humor, united to general 
onan plain commen sense, a love of the beautiful, and warm sen- 
sibility, these constitute the true ‘‘ man of wit.” Of such was Sydney 
90 and Hood, and of such, pre-eminently, in these “latter days,” is 
ickens. 





What a miserable cynic of an old bachelor it must,have been who wrote 
the ensuing description of marriage! He ‘‘ ought to be ashamed of him- 





by whose note commencing ‘‘ My dear Captain,” he felt also agreeably 
flattered. He began then by putting a louis into the hand of the footman, 


self :"— 
“Look at the great mass of marriages that take place over the whole 


told him the case plainly, and got from him the address of the fashiona- world ; what poor, 
ble dingere, at whose establishment the wedding laces had been purchas- 
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contemptible affairs they are! A few soft looks, a 
walk, a dance, a squeeze of the band, a pop in of the question, a pur- 
chasing of a certain number of yards of white satin, a ring, 4 minister, a 
stage or two in a hired carriage, a night in a country inn, and the whole 
matter is over. For five or six weeks two sheepish-looking persons are 
seen dangling on each other’s arms, looking at waterfalls, or making 
morning calls, and guzzling wine and cakes: then ever thing falls into 
the most monotonous routine ; the wife sits on one side of the hearth, the 
husband on the other, and little quarrels, little pleasures, little cares, 
and little children gradually gather round them. This is what ninety- 
nine out of one hundred find to be the delights of matrimony.” 

We read this a moment ago in the sanctum toa young lady of eighteen, 
with large, bright eyes, red and dewy lips, a matchless figure—as Geoffrey 
Crayon writes, just “‘ bursting from her boddice’—and she says she 
thinks it ‘‘ atrocious,” and the man who wrote it a “ ver great fool!” If 
the writer could have seen our fair friend when she said this, we believe 
that that would have been Ais opinion also. 











** Possibly our sage Western judges suffer unjust reproach at times,” 

writes one who knows, ‘from the conduct of some among them; but 

having lived in their midst, I can bear witness to the truth of the follow- 

ing circumstances :— 

‘* A farmer residing in this region had remarked, during the sittings of 
the Circuit Court, a part of his corn-field to be beaten down in a regular 
track of ten or twelve paces in length, as if by the ranging of some. ani- 
mal to and fro. Anxious to detect the cause, he ensconced himself one 
day among the thick leaves, and observed, about the hour of adjournment, 
one of the judges cautiously approaching the spot. Arrived at the path, 
he commenced pacing it gravely up and down, with knit brow and air of 
cogitation, and at length, drawing a small chip from his pocket, he spat 
on one side of it, balanced it an instant on his finger, flipped it up im the 
air, and watching its descent intently, exclaimed as it fell: ‘ Wet for de- 
fendant—dry for plaintiff;’ then stooping down: ‘ Plaintiff hasit” The 
farmer avoided all ‘ litigation from that moment!’ ” 





Do you know that there are some people who can never say a plain 
thing in a plain way? They must mince and mouth, and adopt the 
** high-faluting” style in everything they do or speak. Of such was the 
old maid whom Ollapod encountered on a canal packet-boat. 

‘* Did you ever see Niagara Falls?” said a lady passenger to her. 
** No, I never met them, but I’ve heard them highly spoken of ! 

cataract, merely, their reputation was ‘ good.’ ” 

** Isn’t that the ridge-road, where that ‘ stage’ is going ?” asked another 
passenger of the same benign ‘ maiden-lady,’ pointing to a coach on an 
adjacent turnpike. 

“Oh, no; oh, d/ess me, no; oh, that were the. ridge-road which they 
had stricken upon the hill, o’er which the driver had just riz as we come 
past !” 

A friend mentioned to us a moment ago a similar specimen of affecta- 
tion and pseudo-sentiment in a medical student, sojourning at that time 
in the beautiful ‘‘ City of Elms.” He was spending an evening at the 
house of some young ladies, in the ‘* zummer time,’’ when one or two per- 
ambulating, amatory cats, in a neighboring yard, set up an awful catter- 
wauling. The student, anxious to ‘‘ improve the occasion,” interrupted 
the conversation, which seemed to have been suddenly enhanced rather 
than lessened by the feline music, pensively, and with a manner replete 
with benevolent meaning, remarked: 

‘** Those strains, which are so discordant and disagreeable to our ears, 
may, perhaps, to the quadrupeds themselves, be the expression of the 
sweetest endearment !” 

And it may be so, but they’ve an odd way of showing it—the quarrel- 
some, spitting, hissing ‘ critters !” 


Asa 





“‘T was watching a moment ago,” said a fun-loving friend, whom we 
encountered in Broadway, near Barclay Street, as we were going down 
to the “ orifice” this morning, ‘‘ a fellow sitting at the glowing fire of the 
bar-room of the Astor House. He bowed to two gentlemen, who were 
taking a ‘leven o’clock’ bitter at the bar, and who had observed that he 
was regarding them wistfully ; when one of them said— 

*** Won’t you join us, Sir? What is your drink, Sirds We are taking 
a wine-bitter ; won’t you unite with us in something, Sir? 

** The Jeremy Diddler arose instanter, walked to the bar, and said to 
his entertainers, (and ‘ entertained,’) ‘ with a smirk so peculiar,’ ” said 
our friend, “‘ that I shall never forget it: 

*** Well, gentlemen, I never was good at makin’ ercuses—never ; it’s 
about the hardest thingI do. I will take something with you, gen’lemen, 
if you insist !” 

** They didn’t—but he did.” 





‘* Not long since,” writes an old friend and correspondent, ‘‘ as I was 
returning from Buffalo, I was amused, while the cars made a momentary 
stop, at a demonstration made by a crazy man, on his way to the State 
Lunatic Asylum, at Utica. He was standing on the track, in front of the 
‘iron horse :’ 

*** You think you are something" he said, looking wildly at the loco- 
motive, and assuming a boxing attitude; ‘ but look o’ here: I can whip 
you! I’ve flogged the fiery bulls of Bashan, and broken their horns off ! 
Say !—don’t stand there, whistling and smoking, like a blackguard in a 
bar-room ; jest jump to me, and J’// take the conceit out of you, you 
d—d old cooking-stove on wheels!” 





Our friend and ancient correspondent, J. G. Saxe, (hats off to the new 
District Attorney of the metropolis of the ‘“‘Green Mountain State !”’) 
who can’t write even a private note without exposing his proclivity to 
wit and humor, thus discourses concerning ‘‘ Fat Women :”— 

‘* A friend of mine has a fondness for fat women. As Iago was ‘no- 
thing if not critical,’ so to him a woman is nothing if not fat His taste 
is not without precedent. The Turks have the same fancy. With them, 
corporeal obesity, with the farther attraction of red hair, is reckoned the 
chief essential of feminine beauty. Indeed, they are represented to have 
a custom of fattening their women for marriage; that is to say, for ‘ mar- 
ket,’ as farmers do their pigs. ‘ The more the merrier,’ is the husband’s 
motto, as well in regard to the size as the number of his spouses. He 
holds, in spite of the proverb, that one cannot have ‘ too much of a good 
thing,’ and chooses a wife accordingly ; his scale ef beauty being a hay- 
scale. Anacreon, too, seems to have had the same ‘weakness.’ He 
praises his favorite mistress for being round and full-bosomed, which 
shows the poet to have been an admirer of plumptitude, if not of pingui- 
tude. But my friend goes far beyond the Greek or the Turk—the classic - 
or the barbarian. He has a sort of pingui-mania; his fancy for fat 
amounts to infatuation. He cannot conceive that a woman should have 
beauty without it, any more than without a nose. To him it is quite the 
foundation of the whole matter, as one may learn from the following 
anecdote. : 

‘A very pretty young lady, of a trim and rather delicate figure, having 
newly come to reside in the village of St. A——, was the subject of much 
admiration among the beaux of the place. One evening, while a knot of 
young fellows were discussing her charms, one of the company turned to 
my friend, and inquired with much enthusiasm whether he idn’t think 
Miss B—— very beautiful ? , . 

‘* ‘Beautiful? cried he, with a magnificent frown, ‘ beautiful ? Why, 
Sir, she lacks the very first essential—she is not even fatr” 





Can you tell, particularly, madam, why this is very good ? It is good, 
whethes you cat tell or oe: “The Frost-spirit wooed and would marry 
a’sweet Flower. He said to the Flower, ‘ Wilt}thou” and the Flower 
‘ wilt’-ed.”’ 


Anecdotes of Fox Hunting.—The owner of a pack of fox hounds once 
lost a paged: Mn gold watch in a severe chace, and desired his hunts- 
man to proclaim the circumstance in returning home, and to offer a re- 
ward of two guineas to any poor person who might find it. His groom in 
the course of the evening brought him his watch, which he was, of course, 
much delighted to see, and to find perfectly uninjured by the fall. He 
took out his pocket-book, and, handing his servant a couple ofguineas, 
told him, “ to take good care of the fellow, and to give him the reward 
he so well merited.” 

** What fellow, your honor ”” 

«* Why, the fellow who brought the watch !” 

** Nobody brought the watch, your honor.” 

“Then, where did you get it, John ” , 

‘* I picked it out of Patrick’s hoof, your honor : he is the most careful- 
lest horse I ever knowd !” 


When a fox is taken alive, it is a common trick of his to feign being 
dead ; in which state he will suffer a dog to pull him about, without be- 
traying the least symptom of life, unfil a favorable opportunity arises for 
making his escape, when he is up and away in an instant ; and when he 
falls into inexperienced hands, he generally§succeeds, and effects his es- 
cape by the stratagem. 

A poor cornet, having his skull fractured, was told by the doctor that 
the brain was visible, on which he remarked, ‘* Do write to tell my fa- 











ther, for he always declared I had none.” 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. bead ay 
Ro La.... Magnolia Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Tuesday, Jan. 15. 
non Sonia, La.... euneite Course, Spring Meeting, Tuesday, March lith. 
Cuarestor, S.C.... Washington Course, Annual J. C. Meeting, Wednesday, Feb. 5. 
Mose, Ala......... Bascombe Course, Spring Meeting, Tuesday, March 18th 
Nasnvitte, Tenn.... ‘Trotting Meeting, Tuesday, June 10. 

New Onteans, La.... B C / 
New } a eng Eves ettle Comme. Jockey Club Meeting, about the 14th April. 


Course, Orleans Jockey Club Meeting, Monday, April 7. 








On Dits in Sporting Circles. 





Sale of the Oakland Course, at Louisville, Ky.—The Louisville 
“ Courier” of the 5th ult., says “‘we understand that the valuable piece of 
property known as the Oakland Race Course, was sold yesterday by 
Governor. Poindexter to Samurt B. THomas, Esq., for the sum of 


$15,000.” 


Fight for the Championship.—It will be seen from our London Corres- 
pondence, that this match came off on the 17th inst., and that the Tipton 
Slasher won in twenty-eight minutes. We shall doubtless receive an of- 


ficial report in time for next week’s paper. 


Match at Augusta Ga.—The Augusta “‘ Constitutionalist” of the 24th 


ult., thus describes the result of a race which came off on the 23d :— 


The race yesterday, like the previous match between the same Horses, 
was a one sided affair. The mare won the purse with ease, having a start 
of six, and coming out about fifty free ahead. Considerable money, we 


learn, changed hands, the bets running two to one on the mare. 


Do, Mr. Editor, out of respect to the mare, tell us her name, and that 


of the nag whom she beat so easily. 


Trotting at Mobile-—We learn from the Mobile “‘ Advertiser” that 
Mr. NuNNALEr’s br. c. Wm. R. Johnson has received forfeit in three 
out of the four matches in which he was engaged ; the fourth in which he 
is engaged is with Queen, for $300 a side, $100 forfeit, mile heats, best 


8 in 5, to come off next Monday. 


New Orleans Spring Races.—The races of the Orleans Jockey Club 
will commence over the Bingaman Course on the 7th April next. Those 
over the Bingaman Course will probably commence one week later. 
For a programme of the sport on the latter, and several stakes now open, 


we refer to our advertising columns. 


Mobile (Ala.) Races.—The Spring races over the Mobile Course will 
commence on Tuesday, 18th March. For programme see advertisement 


in another column. 


Bears and Deer on the Bayou Sale.—The ‘ Planters’ Banner,” pub- 
lished at Franklin, Parish of St. Mary (Attakapas), La., says that a large 
number of bears and deer have been killed the past year on Bayou Sale, 
some of which have been remarkable for their size. Mr. JoHN GARRETT 
has shot eight or ten bears, and Mr. NarHan Berwick caught one of 
a very large size ina steel trap. ‘‘ We are informed that these animals 
have been very plentiful this season in other portions of the parish. Itis 
thought the high waters last season have forced large numbers of them to 


change their places of abode.” 


‘Stumbling Horses.—We find the following extract from an ‘“‘ Essay on 


the Horse,” in an exchange paper :— 


**It is a general, but very mistaken notion that the safety of a road- 
ster depends upon his lifting his fore-feet high from the ground, whereas 
it all depends on the manner in which he places them down upon it. The 
highest goers are often the most unsafe ; and there are thousands of in- 
stances of horses going very near the ground and never making a trip. It 
is, however, a well established fact, that if the form of a horse’s shoulder, 
and the consequent position of the fore leg, enables him to put his foot to 
the ground flat, with the heel down, his lifting the foot high is not at all 
necessary, whereas, on the other hand, if, by any improper position of the 
leg, issuing out ofa’short, upright, ill-formed shoulder, the toe touches 
the ground first, and as it were digs into it ; no matter how high such a 
horse may lift his leg, in any of his paces he will be liable to stumble. 


Two Men Attacked by an Eagle.—The Planters’ Advocate, published 
at Macon, Noxubee county, Miss., says that on Sunday, the 8th ult., Mr. 
JonATHAN Henke and Mr. Apams, of that county, were reclining 
upon the side of a hill, basking in the genial rays of the sun, when sud- 
denly a large eagle made a swoop and fastened its talons in the breast of 
Mr. Henkle. A fight immediately ensued between the two young men 
and the eagle, and after a considerable scuffle, they succeeded in captur- 
ing it alive and carried it home. No damage was done, except that Mr. 
H. received a slight wound in the breast. It is said to be a very large 


eagle. 


Mobile Trotting Club.—The Mobile *‘ Herald and Tribune” furnishes 


the annexed paragragh anent this Trotting Club and meetings: 


Our citizens can justly boast of having one of the best, if not the best, 
trotting club in the United States. The club has just closed its fall meet- 
ing, and after putting up $1000 in purses to be trotted for, which were 
contended for by some of the best horses in the Union, near $300, as we 
learn from the Treasurer, now remains on hand, after’paying all expenses. | 
This sum will be added to the subscriptions for the spring trotting, which 
We presume will take place some time in April or May next. The club, 
we may add, is composed of the most respectable class of our citizens— 
not owning horses themselves, but willing to subscribe for the purpose of 


affording amusement, and improving the trotting stock of the South. 


, “Mae's” Trotting Challenge.—The Albany ‘‘ Express” of the 30th 
ult., contains the following concerning Mac’s challenge and Mr. BryAN’s 


reply :— 


The challenge for the world, offered by John McCardel of this city, te 





ee en nt 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 





The Raffle for the Trotting Mares Fanny Eissler and Kate Kearney, 
this Saturday Evening. 


A panther, measuring three feet and a half from snout to tail, was kill- 
ed near Niagara Falls lately. The animal was hunted by dogs, and took 
refuge ina tree, from which he was brought down by a shot from a rifle, 
and despatched after a savage resistance, and doing some damage to the 


dogs that attacked him. Panther hunting may be considered rare sport 
in that section of country. 


Wild Fowl.—We learn from the Snow Hill Shield, (published in Geor- 
gia), that wild fowl, such as geese, brant, canvassback, and other wild 
ducks, are now abounding in the Synepuxent Bay and tributary waters, 
and are taken in large numbers. ‘The market at Snow Hill (says the 
‘‘ Shield”) was overstocked with them during the past week. Terrapins 
too, and oysters, were never finer or more plentiful.” 


Uncle Solon.—The Savannah “ Morning News” of the 3l1st ult., thus 
notices the arrival of our venerable Uncle in that city :— 


SoLton Rosinson—This gentleman, whose name has become familiar to 
all readers of agricultural papers, and who is known as the traveller, ar- 
rived in our city for the first time yesterday. It always gives us pleasure 
to see intelligent gentlemen from the North among us, and especially such 
as Mr. Ropinson. Mr. R. is agent for the ‘‘ American Agriculturist,” 
a very cheap and popular monthly, of which he is one of the editors. He 
is also familiarly known to the readers of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” 
under the cognomen of ‘‘ Uncle Solon.” We commend him to our friends. 





Trotting and Pacing Stakes at Nashville.—On reference to our adver- 
tising columns, it will be seen that two stakes have been opened to come 
off over the Nashville Trotting Course—the first for trotting and pacing 
horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5, to go as they please; subs. $300 each, h. 
ft.—the other for trotting horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness ; sub- 
scription $250 each, $50 ft. The first has one entry, and the latter four. 
Horses to be named at the post. 


Sir Gerry.—This well known trotting horse is offered fer sale at the 
low price of $300. We learn he is in excellent condition. For further 
particulars see advertisement. 

Daring Feat.—The following paragraph is copied from a late number 
of the Bucks (England) ‘‘ Chronicle.” It will be recollected that a some- 
what similar feat was recorded by us a week or two ago from the Sport- 
ing Magazine :— 


Daring Feat of Horsemanship.—At the stewards’ ordinary, at the 
White Hart Hotel, Aylesbury, after the aristocratic steeplechases yester- 
day week, the conversation turning on the feat of bringing a horse up 
into the dining room in which the company were then assembled, which 
was once done by Lord Jocelyn and Mr. Ricardo during the meeting of 
the Royal Hunt some few years ago, Mr. Charles Symonds, of sporting no- 
toriety at Oxford, offered to bring a grey horse of his up stairs and lead 
him round the table. No sooner was this said than done, for off he start- 
ed, fetched the animal from the stable, and very shortly announced his 
progress by a loud clattering on the old oak staircase. In a few minutes 
the horse was gazing on the assembled company. His owner then led 
him over a flight of chairs, which he jumped beautifully. Nothing then 
would satisfy the company but that he must jump the dining tables. Mr. 
Fowler, the proprietor of the hotel, fearing lest some serious accident 
might occur, as the room is of great antiquity, having been built by the 
Earl of Rochester in the time of Charles II., made strong objections ; but 
he was overruled, and the horse was led over the tables, everything 
standing. The champagne glasses rattled, the plates quivered, the can- 
dlesticks shook, but nothing was displaced ; back again he went, clear- 
ing everything at a bound: whereupon a most ardent sportsman, Mr. 
Manning, of Wendover, volunteered to ride him barebacked over ; to the 
astonishment of all present, he accomplished it without bridle or saddle. 
The celebrated gentleman jock, Captain Barlowe, next essayed, and ma- 
naged to make a smash of one table with its contents. This was only @ 
temporary check, for in the face of a tremendous fire and the cheering of 
all present, he achieved the feat gallantly. It was now time to desist 
and to get the horse down stairs ; this was sooner said than done, for the 
stairs and passages being kept polished, the gallant grey slipped about 
dreadfully, and was evidently afraid of the descent. At length, at the 
suggestion of a worthy baronet, he was blindfolded, and thus descended 
into the entrance-hall, but managed to break about a dozen of the carved 
oak bannisters in his progress. 

Mice Power.—A gentleman in Kirkalda, Scotland, has trained a couple 
of mice, and invented machinery enabling them to spin cotton-yarn. The 
work is so constructed that the common house mouse is enabled to make 
atonement to society for past offences, by twisting twine, and reeling 
from 100 to 126 threads per day. To complete this, the little pedestrian 
has to run 103 miles. A late English paper says—‘‘A half-penny’s worth 
of oatmeal, at 15d. per peck, serves one of these treadwheel culprits for 
the long period of five weeks. In that time it makes 110 threads per day. 
At this rate a mouse earns 7s. 6d. perannum. Take off 6d. for board and 
is. for machinery, there will arise 6s. clear for every mouse annually. 
The mouse employer was going to make an application for the lease of an 
old empty house, which will hold ten thousand mouse-mills, sufficient 
room being left for keepers and some hundreds of spectators. Allowing 


for rent, there will be a balance of £2,000 per annum.” What is the 
world coming to ? 


Animal Phrenology.—The ** American Phrenological Journal,” pub- 


lished by Fowlers & Wells, contains. the following hints on the selection 
of a horse : 


The horse is the noblest and one of the most intelligent of the lower 
animals. Like the dog, he seems fitted to be the companion as well as 
the servant of man. As men are unlike,in disposition, the same is equal- 
ly true of horses. While one exhibits great pride, another is dull, tame, 
and humble—one is kind, another savage—one is bright and intelligent, 
another stupid, and comparatively unteachable—one is courageous, ano- 
ther is timid and shy, and therefore dangerous to drive. And these dif- 
ferences run through all the faculties common to the species. Nor is it 

true of the horse only, but is equally applicable to all animals. 
| Phrenology points out many of these differences, and is an important 
aid to those who deal in, or train and use horses. If we can learn to de- 
tect at a glance, by the shape of the head, the vicious, intractable horse, 
or the mild, courageous, intelligent, teachable one, this single feature of 
_ knowledge would compensate for all the trouble and expense of learning 





trot any horse in this or any other country, under certain conditions ex- | the science. 
ressed therein, has created an extraordinary furor in the‘ circle,” and| Width between, and prominence of the eye, indicate intelligence, the 
as elicited from Mr. David Bryan, owner of the far-famed Lady Suffolk, faculty to learn and understand our wants, and the adaptation to learn to 


a counter challenge for Mac to trot two mile heats, in harness, to come off 


work, and perform feats, tricks, and the like. All learned horses in the 


on the last Wednesday in April, 1851, for $1,000, half forfeit; also a | circus are of this description. 
match for $1,000, mile heats, best three in five, under the saddle, to come’ Roundness and elevation between and above the eyes indicate mildness 
off on the last Tuesday in May, 1851. Mr. Bryan claims in this chal-| and amiability, and a desire to be caressed and to reciprocate kindness. 


enge; the privilege of naming the course. 


He states that he will accept) Width between the ears indicates courage, nobleness, and strength of 


these challenges, (Mac’s and his own) provided Mr. McCardel will character, patience and energy. 


accept his (Bryan’s.) Or it Mr. McCardel will toss for choice of course, 


a ag his challenge as originally published in this paper. 


make the sam 
peared in our p 


that is out of the wa 


to make a 
the proper time shall arrive. 


sities ryan’s acceptance of Mac’s challenge is precisely the same, in 


aia me 4 om of = —— of La 
Llenge e world,”—and it is not to be su 
sporting men, that Mr. McCardel will 


ditions of his proposition of the 18th inst 


. -» and reiterates it, to h 
in the world ! If, therefore, the owners of Lady Suffolk or Rady Sebiow, 
= — — fast horse in the wide world, are desirous of testing the 


their favorites, they can accept Mr. Mc(.’s 
it he will be governed, and by it alone, until it shs 
ei f° by one, until it shall 4 


cCardel, in reply to Mr. Bryan’s counter challenge, will 
e reply as he made to the owners of Lady Moscow, as it ap- 
hal our paper of the 23d inst., and that is this : until the original 
challenge is disposed of, he can entertain no other proposition ; but, when 
rye way, he will be prepared to listen to any offer, it matters 
no a whom it may emanate. This is his ultimatum—his first and 
lo by any rem and by it he will stand until the expiration of the time al- 
wed for its acceptance, viz.: one month. After this, he will be prepared 
new proposition, the nature of which will be made known when 


dy Moscow—a mere evasion of the 
pposed, particularly by 


j be foolish enough to d t 
his original determination. We is willing and ready f stand oy ae pak 


roposition, for by 
ave been complete - 


| 


| <A timid, skittish horse, is narrow between the ears like the deer, 
' sheep, and rabbit, showing small Destructiveness and Combativeness. 
A dull, weak minded, and unteachable horse, is narrow between the 
ee which are not prominent, and flat and contracted above and back of 
them. 
Temperament, of course, is just as influential in the horse as in man, 
and can be understood with little trouble. 





TROTTING AT MOBILE, Ala. : } 
MONDAY, Dee. 16, 1850—Match for $200, half forfeit, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 
oe 


D le 
Wm. L. Nunnalee’s br. c. Wim. R. Johnson... 2... ccc cece cee e renee ee eree® ree’d ft. 
B. m. Fpsilanti..... te, MA TRS ee Te 
THURSDAY, Dec. 19—Sweepstakes for trotting horses. Four subs. at $50 each, $10 ft., 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5, to go as they please. 
ess 


W. Cotterell’s br. h. Bullion (harness)......... ....c.c.ccceeceeveeeeeeees 2111 
D. Barnes’s br. h. Buckskin (saddle) ........ 2... cee ceceeece cen eeeeeers 1222 
W. Cotterell’s b. h. Sir Peter Teazle,... ....ccccceee cece cece cenenese eeeeee paid ft. 
Gr.g. Grey Harry........... Soe avev ersé ace sae 


‘Time, 3:00)—-2:56—3:02 2:68. 
FRIDAY, Dec. 20—Match for $200, h. ft., Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, 
Wm. L. Nunnalee’s br. c. Wah. Johnson... ..00 s+ Ot PAT PET AIEPT e reed ft. 
MONDAY, Dec. 23—Match for $200, h. ft., Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
Wm. L. Nunnalee’s br. c. Wm. R. Johnson 





which was postponed, will positively come off, at Rosert Sinciarr’s, 


Jan. 11, 


GAME LAWS OF ORANGE COUNTY, N. Y. 


We have just received from our old friend and correspondent, « T) 
Duke” of Newburgh, a copy of the “ Telegraph,” of that village, pe 
taining the new game laws, as passed by the Board of Supervisors, fo 
that fine sporting county, which we have great pleasure in annexing f ‘ 
the benefit of our readers, and for the example and imitation of ha 
Boards throughout the country, - 

This act is passed in accordance with the views so often expressed j 
our columns, as well as in his more voluminous and elaborate commpesi- 
tions, by our old correspondent “ Frank Forester,” 


wa! who has long insis 
on the abolition of summer woodcock shooting as the only a of 


serving that delicious bird from utter destruction, and of rendering the 
farmer @ supporter, instead of an opponent, of the Game Laws. 
We can only say that this Game Law has our fullest and most uncem- 
promising support, and if the Supervisors of other counties wil] follow 
the noble example set them by the Boards of Orange County in regard to 
general game, and of Oswego County in regard to salmon, we shail pot 
despair of seeing game on the increase, instead of being, as it has for the 
last half century, annually, and too perceptibly diminished, and the stout 
yeomanry, who are the true conservative 20 bon of our country, the 
rape or rege as they have hitherto been the worst opponents of 
We understand that much of the credi i i 
act is attributable to the labors of the Deputies’ tee heater 


sportsman, second to none in energy or excellence. Honor to him from 
all who love true sport, for true sport’s sake. 


GAME LAWS, 

The Board of Supervisors of Orange County, at its recent session, pass- 
ed an act amending the previous act for the preservation of game, and 
prohibiting the killing of certain other kinds of birds. We think the 
community generally will heartily approve of the act of the Supervisors 
Game birds cannot hereafter be killed except in the Fall, so that there 
will be no pretext for would-be sportsmen in trampling down the grain 
and grass crops of the farmer. The smaller kinds of birds, and those 
now known as game birds, are properly protected from the destructive 
propensities of some of the human bipeds. We perceive that a section is 
also added for the benefit of our piscatorial friends, in protecting them 


—_ indiscriminate warfare at all seasons. The act referred to is as fol- 
ows: 











[Passed, Vovember 28th, 1850. ] 
The Board of Supervisors of the County of Orange, by a vote of two- 
thirds of said Board, do enact as follows: 
_ Section first of the act entitled an act for the protection of game and 
fish in the county of Orange, passed at an annual meeting of the Board of 
Supervisors of said county, held at the Court House, in Goshen, in said 
— on the 28th day of November, 1849, is hereby amended, as fol- 
ows: 

If any person or persons shall kill or destroy, with guns, dogs, traps, 
snares, gins, or by any device or contrivance whatever, within the coun- 
ty of Orange, any of the birds or animals commonly known as woodcock, 
partridge, or grouse, hares, or rabbits, excepting only between and in- 
cluding the fifteenth day of September and the first day of January, in 
every year: or any quail, lark or robins, excepting only between and in- 
cluding the first day of October and the first day of January, in every 
year, he, she or they so offending shall forfeit and pay for each and every 
such offence the sum of ten dollars, to be sued for before any Justice of 
the Peace of the county of Orange. 

Sec. Ist. And be it further enacted, that if any person or persons shall 
at any time kill or destroy with guns, dogs, traps, snares, or by any de- 
vice or contrivance whatever, within the county of Orange, any Virginia 
robin or oriole, blue bird, wren, black bird, blue jay, woodpecker, bob 
o’link, swallow, martin, cedar bird, whip-poor-will or night-hawk, red 
bird, or any other of the, smaller varieties of birds not known as game 
birds, he, she or they so offending shall forfeit and pay for each and every 
such offence the sum of three dollars, to be sued for before any Justice 
of the Peace of the county of Orange. 

§ 2d. If any person or persons shall catch, by any line or net, or by 
any device or contrivance whatever, from or out of any river, stream, 
lake or pond within the county of Orange, any trout, excepting only be- 
tween and including the first day of April and the first day of September, 
in every year, he, she or they so offending, shall forfeit and pay for each 
and every such offence, the sum of ten dollars, to be sued for before any 
Justice of the Peace of said county of Orange. 

§ 3d. Section second of the first aforesaid act is hereby repealed, and 
the foregoing sections shall be subject to the subsequent provisions of said 
act from the third to the last section inclusive. 


Chas. 8. Pitts, Clerk. Joun Cowprey, Ch’n. 








A FEW LINES FROM PEGASUS. 
The Match between Voltigeur and Flying Dutchman—Retirement of 
Mr, R. Watt from the Turf. 
To the Editor of *: Bell’s Life in London.” 

Sir: At this—to the Turf votary—dull season of the year, a scrap even 
of news may to your readers be acceptable. I hasten, therefore, to ac- 
| quaint you, that I have heard from the best authority, that the match 
, between The Flying Dutchman and Voltigeur, relative to which so much 
_ public interest has been enlisted, is all but definitively arranged. Un the 
| part of the Earl of Eglinton, and such friends of his lordship as have an 

interest in The Dutchman, the most liberal terms have been offered to 
| Lord Zetland, viz., that the relative weights to be carried shall be ‘“« weight 
for age,” as between a five year old and a four, at the period of the year 
when the match is to take place—which is to be as early in the season as 
convenient—and, to prevent any misunderstanding arising as to the defi- 
nition of “weight for age,” the point is to be referred to the Stewards of 
_ the Jockey Club for their decision. Secondly, Lord Eglinton has offered 
| to the Earl of Zetland the choice of four localities in which to bring the 
| match to issue, viz., the Race Courses of Newmarket, Doncaster, Ascot, 
| or York, the distance proposed to be run being two miles and a hall. 1 
' must confess I should for many reasons have rejoiced to have learnt that 
an arrangement had been made by which such an important match as - 
present should have been decided on that ground which was originally 
| suggested as the fittest for the purpose, viz., the Cesarewitch Vourse at 
Newmarket, for on that two miles and a quarter of straight running 
‘there is more variety of ground than on any course in England; the turf 
unexceptionable, with just enough of descent in the first mile to “_—_ 
| stride to tell, a strong ascent from the bottom of ‘‘Choak Jade throug 
| the ditch gap, up which a pull may be taken; then a splendid stri e oa 
' stride race across the flat to the ‘* bushes,” with another pull there for 
the run into Abingdon Mile Bottom; ending with the final struggle up i 
| hill to the red post, opposite which Mr. Clark sits in awful majesty rea y 
to make his award. On such ground and over such a course the f air nee 
ossible trial of merit could hardly have failed to have been secured ; . 
| am told that the Earl of Zetland has given the preference to — 
mire, and that on the York Course the match will most probably tak 7 
place some time in April next. Two miles and a half on that ge Se ; 
of necessity involve a good deal of turning, and the ground being ® — 
flat does not possess the advantages of the course I have just a 0 
as offering a test of superiority inevery way. Kmnavesmire may ® so | 
another drawback in the wet condition in which the locality is —e va 
found in Spring and Autumn, though it does not fellow that such wt for 
the case on this occasion. Qn the other hand, there is ample scope bee 
stride to tell, the race far more accessible to the view of = meee ge > 
there can be very little doubt that the —e of superiority wi 

lly decided on the York Course as elsewhere. . 
“— an additional inducement to have the match run over opera ah 
the citizens of York promise, in the event of its taking place a “e 
course, to raise £300, by way of adding that sum ~ sundry sta a 
the purpose of reviving a ‘“‘ spring meeting. —[The Doncaster res 
have offered to raise £200 for other races, on condition that the ma 

aster.—Ep. ; 2 Ste 
“Ty ng: your <n ah may very shortly be gratified with the — 
ation of the on dits which have reached me; and whenever the — ol 
tion” of two such celebrities as I have referred to shall take place, au 
sure we shall be unanimous in hoping cing hi A ance pal 

ain from evi is super a 

ee Reda ar gs which has done honor to the Turf wat 
nearly the last half century is about to be withdrawn frem the — 
Calendar. [allude to the highly respected R. Watt, Esq., whose ll 
lings have recently been removed from Newmarket to Danebury, viied 
Alisette, a very promising filly—by Lanercost out of Cara—has jus sed 
The name of Mr. Watt will long remain in our recollection, eg ae 
with Altisidora, Barefoot, Memnon, Rockingham, and many + wi! oo 
country “ cracks,” and it is to be regretted that his success in = > sory 
has not kept pace with the earlier portion of his Turf career. 





‘| due of Mr. Watt’s stud ig advertised to be disposed of at York on the lat 


of the ensuing month. Yours, &., PreGasvus. 





Barenron, Dec. 12, 1850. 





1S eel 





"he 
n- 
for 
for 
ler 


in 
Dsi- 


re- 
the 


low 
l to 
not 
the 


out 
the 
3 of 


ent 
if a 


ASS - 
and 
the 
ors. 
ere 
‘ain 
Lose 
tive 
n ig 
1em 
fol- 


wo- 


and 
1 of 
aid 
fol- 


Aps, 
un- 
ck, 
in- 
, in 
in- 
ery 
ery 
e of 


hall 
de- 
inia 
bob 


ame 
ery 
stice 


+ by 
am, 
be- 
ber, 
ach 
any 


and 
said 


ven 


atch 
uch 
| the 
> an 
1 to 
year 
in as 
defi- 
is of 
ered 
the 
scot, 
= 
that 
; the 
ally 
e at 
ning 
turf 
llow 
yugh 
» for 
» for 
» the 
sady 
irest 
but 
ves- 


most 
bed, 
have 
imes 
ll be 
» for 
and 
ye as 


nire, 
their 


, for 


eople 
ch is 


alis- 
hibi- 
[ am 
may 


f for 
cing 
year- 
y+here 
died. 


orth 
years 
resi- 


e lat. 


Us. 





WEN AND THINGS OF THE PRESENT DAY. | 
Written for the “Spirit of the Times,” by Jonn Ssutu. 


A SMALL TEA PARTY, ETC. | 
Once upon a time there was a place, a town, in which, for a number of. 

















try roads under three minutes, but as he broke his gait somewhat, he did 
not wish any one else to ride him, and had tied him out in the orchard. 
‘And I am glad of having done so, for I see that fellow John Lump here, 
who'd have been sure te get on him, if I had tied him to the rack.” 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 


559 


—<—— 


A CHRISTMAS IN ORANGE COUNTY, N. Y. 


Written for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times.” 











“Craven” tells us, in his admirable and entertaining “« Recreations in 


Besides Lump’s curiosity, he doted on a fine horse, and was stimulated | Shooting,” that the Bishop of Capsi, in Sicily, annually derives a large 


years, 


and, besides, was at some sociable games of cards. Not to offend preju- | 


. : he : to examine this one for the outwitting of Ross, who had joked hi f- | revenue from the sale of the il i aw 

as Dickens has it) a verd, Viz.: I was, I did, and I suffered, ’ jo im so 0 quails, which are netted and tra bh 

I was ( ten. So he watched his chance, and stealing out to the orchard, found | diocese. ‘‘ They have been known to have been taken,” he ne e the 
> ’ 


dice, the assembling party went for compromises. Business was business | the animal, which, with much difficulty, he mounted. Now, may quick | number of one hundred and fifty thousand in a single season!” Why 
> > 


in daylight, but after hasty tea, 


the clans would rendezvous under cloak | °yes, sinewy arms and legs, good girth, and bridle reins, be thine, friend 


Bishop, is it not enough to trap and net the innocents, (shade of Manton, 


of the gathering shade, like radii, from circle to common centre. The John, for thou art unskilled in colt-breaking, and thisis one that was| spare him not!)—but a Bishop to derive a large revenue from the sale 


presiding genius was old Col. 


Bob, whose private room was for the espe- | purchased by Ross for thine especial benefit, because of his savage and| thereof! Unbelieveable iniquity! Had stout old Robin Hood, that right 


+a] purpose of the playing party. He was a very useful man, and amu- untameable nature. There was no possibility of getting off, and the horse | loyal keeper of the King’s deer in the olden time, crossed thy path, it is 
See. a ze ~ his qualities as a caterer were superior—indeed I might add, tore through the orchard, rushed through the fences, sprung over ditches, | more than probable that he would have sent a cloth-yard shaft through 


very—and his rigs a0 


could find a cheerful fire at his room, and at the proper time the old cook vine across the neck at last jerked off the excited rider. 


d jokes were agreeable. Every winter night we ripped through the bamboo, and smashed through the swamp. A grape- | thy broidered mantle—aye, tho’ he were to lose his head for the sacralige. 


Boone! slayer of the red men, and pioneer of the West, sleep on! sleep 


would fetch in, piping hot, such edibles as turkey, canvass-back, par- At another time, Ross knew that Lump was to be at a dinner-party, 
tridges, squirrel, hare, &c., done up after the most approved methods. partly, in fulfilment of a most particular and tender engagement. , De- 
Well selected liquors being added to.these, we positively feasted, grew termining to disappoint him, he followed on the steps of Lump with a 
merry, and fat. Old Bob was grey-headed and good natured, and one of | double-barreled rifle, and when Lump was bya large tree, some sixty 
those characters whose petulances and oaths broke out sudden as the | J ards distant from Ross, the save shouted— 

summer rain; but all voted for him a full swing of tongue. “ Ah! of cass Sari I’ve got et: os oy I, where no one can 

s another old gentleman—old Johnny Lump—who, by some | **® 3S» 42 put a ball in you now, by G—d" 
PResnesonirees of mind, oa become a most wr ean hago With that he raised his rifle, and as John jumped behind the tree, the 


niin te hour, and concerning important facts, his truth was by all ball chip’d off a piece of the bark. As the victim stepped forth from the 
unquestioned ; but r especting unimportant past events, he was outrageous tree to expostulate, he became aware that the rifle was a double-barrelled 


in his additions and fancies. He never intended to deceive, because, by one, and as Ross, with an oath, swore that he wouldn’t hear a word, but 
an inexplicable working of thought, he first deceived himself, and believed —_— put : bloody msrk - mye Lump dodged back again. Ross would 
his own relations. He was kind-hearted and sociable, and so credulous en re-load, while the sufferer, being in dread of the other barrel, had 
as to be all of his life a butt and quizzee. But at times, when he found no respite from terror. Ross continued to blaze away, barking the tree, 
out that his eredulity had been played upon for a laugh, or his assertions being known pte dead mph poor Lump was compelled to stand erect 
were severely questioned, their absurdities and fallacies exposed, then | °” steady behind his narrow fortification for hours, losing all his anti- 


would he be violently testy, and the plethora of his system would show eipated pleasures, and compromising some dear interests. 


; : Ross, having at another time set his traps at the Raccoon Ford, he 
in the redness of his wrath. rushed into a pete near the ete whnther he had, through the aid of 
a disinterested party, decoyed Lump—and called hastily for his gun and 
an axe, as he had just left five ’coons and three ’possums up one tree, on 
the other side of the river. Lump was all enthusiasm to help to catch 
them, but Ross seemed to repulse him abruptly, telling him that he was 
always in his way, and not to bether him. He then ran down to the boat, 
knowing that Lump was blowing on his heels, and when at the bank, 
called to him to jump aboard, quick, if he wou/d go. He then pushed off 
with one paddle, which, on reaching the middle of the river, above the 
dam, he broke and threw from him, with an oath. Lump swore that it 
was done purposely, and the poor man’s terror was indescribable as he 
saw the boat drifting towards the dam, over which the waters dashed and 
broke on the craggy rocks below. If he had known how to swim, he 
would have jumped over without delay, and gained the shore, for there 
the watér was deep, and moving slowly ; but as it was, go with the boat 
over the cataract’s swollen curve he must. "Twas Scylla or Charybdis. 
Death was sure, if he leaped overboard, and dreadful horrors were in 
store for him if he remained. He got no consolation from Ross, who was 
sullen, and said that as he could not helpit, he didn’t care a d——n. 
Lump reproached him, and swore revenge if he but survived. At last 
the boat, with its crew, tilted and plunged. Johnny fortunately found 
himself alive, and made for the land, over the rocks and shallows, cut, 
bruised, freezing, and awfully mad. Directly he was conscious of escape, 
he turned, with vengeance in his mien, to rush on his persecutor ; but it 
so happened that one moiety of the stream fell from the dam in rocky 
shallows, the other fell into a deep channel, and lo, and behold! the self- 


There were two other middle aged gents, called Joe and Walker—mar- 
ried men—across whose sickening memories the sufferings of a Caudle 
would rise now and then, to murder sweet content. 

Saith the Colonel—“‘ Johnny, you’re looking ’markably well this even- 
ing; d——d if you aint right handsome ; no wonder the gals likes you.” 

«Well, Colonel, I’m sorry that I can’t return the compliment, for you 
are not very handsome; and curse me if I don’t think that you’re the ug- 
liest fellow my eyes have ever rested on.” 

The Colonel to Walker—in a low, yet audible tone—‘‘ Johnny was fool 
enough to believe me. Did you never see the women get out of his way, 
Walker, because he was so d——d homely? He’s got the great big knife 
in his pocket now, and can’t get rid of it!’ 

With apoplectic appearance, and overwrought effort at polite phraseo- 
logy, Mr. Lump replies—‘‘ Col. Black, every one knows you to be an in- | 
famous old liar, and an impudent slanderer.” 

“Now, Mr. Lump, you talk so because you're an old man, and know 
that I wouldn’t hurt you.” 

“Ho! ho! ho! You dare not lift your finger against me, sir. I can 
throw you down, and dance a jig before you can get up, you old sinner 
you; but lend me five, Colonel, I'll hand it to you in the morning, sir.” 

The game progresses, which, though mild and inocuous, has kept the 
party up late. 

“Come, Joe,” saith Walker, ‘it’s time for us to go; the longer we sit 
up, the worse we’ll catch it when we get home.” 

“ Yes, I know what it is, sir; but that’s neither here nor thar at pre- 
sent. I'll get you just to put up a few of them chips, to meet Smith—I’ll | 
hand them back directly.” 

‘‘ How many do you want, Joe ?” 

** Well, it’s likely eleven or twelve of ’em, unless Smith will draw back 
some of his; but anyhow, just put up the matter of as many as you can 
spar ; it’s immaterial as to the exact number, for it’ll all be right, sir.” 

The result of that bet is, that Joe loses, and feels like going; but 
Walker isn’t exactly even, and tells ‘him to stay a little longer, for 
they’re bound to catch it, whether their return home be postponed half 
an hour or not. 

“Very well, sir,” says Joe, ‘‘ while I take a little of this toddy, you'll 
have to hand over the matter of a few more chips, and just keep the 
count, sir, yourself; I know ‘twill be all right tween man and man.” 

Says a black-whiskered friend whom I haven’t introduced— 

‘‘ Suppose we take a drink, Smith, or I shall have to charge you five 
dollars for being so silent ?” 

‘No, no! you and Mr. Lump can do enough drinking for all this table,” 
(Mr. Lump never drank) ; ‘‘ but 1’ll tell you what I was thinking about.” 

** What?” says whiskers. 

‘Of how much the Colonel is winner.” 

But old Bob’s eyes being closed, he doesn’t heed Smith; but whiskers 
being next to him, says— 

“Mr. Black, Mr. Smith made some observation to you.” 





_ possessed and practical joker had thrown away the paddle at such time 


as would allow the boat to pitch over at a point from which he could jump 
into the deep channel; so that when Lump’s eye lit upon his friend, he 
was swimming to catch hold of an overhanging bough, casting hurried 
and anxious glances back over his shoulder at Lump. 

Of course, where such incidents are, many others must abound, but 
I’ve heard them told so well, that I would be too much dissatisfied with 
the manner and the form in which my pen would dress them, to attempt 
any more. I only hope that you have spent a pleasant half hour at the 
small tea- party above described, and that none of the nice young men have 


poured you out too strong a cup of tea. Joun SmiIrTH. 
New Orveans, Dec. 22, 1850. 





PIGEON SHOOTING AT ROCHESTER—CHALLENGE. 

Rocnester, N. Y.. December, 1850. 

A pigeon shoot came off at the East Avenue House, ona match of $100, 
between Sage Hall and John Green—distance, 21 yards rise, and 80 
bounds ; each to spring his own trap, and take his chance for the wager 
at ten birds. The day was stormy, with a hurricane of snow, which may, 
in some measure, account for the unfortunate result to one of the con- 
testants. 


Sage Hall.......e++eee- L/D, 2. bod Ach de Gide 
Jobe BRON c nck cn sveesic 000000010 0—1 


Notwithstanding the great disparity in this shooting, the judges inti- 





‘Sir /” says the Colonel, evidently anticipating a brick. 


* Just one and a half winner, sir ; do you wish to know anything more, 


Mr. Smith, of my private affairs ?” | 


‘Nothing, sir, only I thought you were winner about ten dollars, you 
were so all-fired sleepy.” 

‘Why, d——n you, sir, I could get along well, and live easy, if you 
wa’n’t here ; for, by the powers, you and Brown would eat up every d—d 
turkey and squirrel off that table, if I’d let you; and (turning on whis- 
kers) what are you joining in with Smith for, you d——d har-ry faced 
robber, you. I'll be d——d if you aint the two ugliest men I ever seed 
in my life.” 

Under the excitement, Col. Bob makes a bluff at Mr. Lump, but comes 
off second best, to the tune of several dollars; then he prepares to win it 
back, and consequently is not so sleepy. He calls on Jack to mix him a 
strong toddy, stir up the fire, and go to bed ; then, turning to his friend 
Johnny, he says— 

‘Deal the cards along, and don’t make such a fuss, you noisy, drunken 
old villain, you; you won that last pot, but I never saw as mean a played 
hand in a]] the days of my life.” 

“Ho, ho, ho! I don’t mind a word you say, Bob, but, upon my word, 
you are a foul-mouthed old wretch.” 

“Now, old man,” says the Colonel, again, “‘if you are going to eat 
anything, eat now, and tell me whether it is a fact that Ross tried to kill 
you?” 

* Tis the truth, Colonel, as sure as that I’m here ; he studied ail sorts 
of deviltry to do so, and he’d risk his own neck, too, by the Lord, in do- 
ing it.” 

**How was’t about the horse ”” 

“ Jest this way.” 

But as hands were thrown up when such stories were on the tapis, we 
will likewise forget the party, and turn to the relation, and moreover, 
tell it in the third person. 

Mr. Johnny Lump, when younger, being full of uncalculating im- 
pulse and curiosity, was at a house in the country, with time hanging 
heavy on his hands. Ross, ever intent in the prosecution of severe jokes, 
learned that Lump was about,'and made his arrangements. A while after 
— the room, some one asked him in what manner he came. Here- 
plied— 

**On my horse.” 

The questioner added that he had not perceived his horse. Ross an- 
swered him in a side tone, but loud enough for the ears of Lump, that his 


horse was & new and splendid animal, that could pace a mile over coun- | 


“Tsay, Colonel,” remarks Smith, ‘how do you stand ”” | mated there was a tie ; i. e. Sage killed nine, and John missed nine, but 


on a final consultation the victory was awarded to Sage. 


softly on! nor wake “‘ to draw a bead” upon his mitred front! Quail de- 
stroyed by the hundred thousand! Etna, flood his bishopric! Out upon 
the man, I say! Wouldst thou turn into a source of gain our little fa- 
vorite, for the honorable pursuit of whom a thousand true hearts are now 
panting? Wouldst turn pot-hunter? Why shootest thou not, as poor 
Cypress so quaintly expressed it, ‘‘ for exercise, skill’s sake, and honor ?” 
We pray thee, in future, eschew quail murder, or rather massacre. If 
thou lovest good sport, follow the quarry fairly and slay them handily; 
and if so be that thou shouldst repent thee in this matter, none will 
more gladly herald thy improvement, and welcome thee to ‘‘ the brother- 
hood of the trigger,” than thy now sorrowing reprover. 
Gently, reader mine, gently! Methinks I hear your muttered inquiry, 
and see your curling lip, both requesting of me an answer to this pro- 
blem: ‘“‘ What possible earthly affiliation can there exist between the 
Bishop of Capsi and a Christmas in Orange County ?’ Quails areas plen- 
tiful in our place as straws in a haystack, and almost as scarce in the 
other as woodcock in Union Square, is the only solution I can give—for 
particulars read ‘‘ Hawker on Shooting” through, and when through, turn 
both covers down. 
We left the Widow's, we did—eight of us; and the Squire’s “ Bell- 
founder” colts, that day, brought no disgrace upon “ their high ancestra] 
line.” And whether owing to mettle and bottom, or to the toling 
powers of our ebony charioteer, or to the well-balanced curriculum, it 
was, I know not; but the fact is undeniable, that some teams in Gotham 
entitled ‘ flyers,” might have been unwelcome recipients of our dust, with- 
out the least detriment to their reputation. And so we rattled along 
merrily and harmoniously, saving an occasional cut at our sable friend 
from the Celt in the plaids; who, mark you, generally accompanied his 
most mellifiluous admonitions with a potent application of his rough-shod- 
den pedal extremity. 
But see! ‘‘ in the dim distance looming up,” right before, lies our 
beat. 
‘¢ Quail there, I reckon,” enunciates black Ike, while long John Bo- 
honon inclines to the opinion ‘‘ that they’re frozen to the ground by this 
time !”’ 
At last, here we are, and one by one we emerge from our covering of 
buffaloes. And though our hands were cold as icicles, the prospect of 
sport fully nerved us for the field. To us, a field of victory, though no 
blood was to be shed, save that of our feathered victims, and no plume 
waving, unless some ruffed grouse, more venturesome than his fellows, 
had strayed from his hiding-place into the open. 
Now we are across the fence, and, spreading our forces, we advance. 
Three setters, Gemini! are before us; and slowly and cautiously do they 
snuffle along the frozen mould. Yonder brake looks as though it might 
harbor a bevy, and our intelligent canine companions increase their vigi- 
lant diligence as we near it. Lo! a point!—stiffly, right stiffly, does old 
Veto stand ; he moves not a hair, but with feathery tail straight out, head 
slightly advanced, and front leg half raised, he waits our approach. Blake 
W—r steps forward, bis gun across his body, cocked and capped for its 
work, when, contrary to our expectant hopes, a well-fed bunny springs 
from out the cover. So disappointed were we, that none of us, excepting 
long John, think of covering Master Brown Jacket—but if John’s leg 
were caught in a steel-trap, he would extricate it first, and do the swear- 
ing afterward. He coolly enough turned our nibbling friend over at twen- 
ty yards, with a dose of blue pill, which he had not swallowed according 
to prescription; and, simultaneously with the report of John’s piece, 
whirr! whirr! up went a bevy! Tall shooting there was at that volley 
which followed, of a certainty. John, with his other barrel, stopped the 
old cock of the bevy, as he led off past him ; Bill P——n got both barrels 
in, killing a brace ; Blake and Jem W——r each cut down one; I crip- 
pled the hindmost bird, which we afterwards procured ; while the Scotch- 
man—oh! for letters of gold to emblazen his fame to the Spirit-reading 
world !—the Scotchman gashed his upper lip, nearly knocking his incisors 
down his throat, put four pellets of No. 6 through my shooting-cap, and 
distributed the remainder of the charge about equally between black Ike 
and old Veto! 

Our three brace of birds bagged, we followed up our game, which we 
marked down three fields ahead of us. Having used them up pretty oon- 
siderably on their first rise, we did not deem it necessary to annihilate 





‘monly brisk with us this season, and right well have the members of the 
| Sporting Club occupied it; as all can testify who have been present at 
their game suppers. Among the many heads who have partaken of the 
elixir of life at these festive gatherings, we miss our well tried and wor- 
thy friend, L. A. Allen, Esq., who is at present sojourning in Florida— 
as good a shot as ever looked across a gun or bagged a bird; the mortali- 
ty among the feathered tribe must be great while he is there, or else he 
has forgotten his gifts, and, like the unfaithful servant, buried his talents. 
A CHALLENGE. 
I am authorized to submit the following propositions for the considera- 
‘tion of all who love and enjoy the rare sport of good shooting with shot 
gun and rifle: Messrs. A. Hubbell, Seth Green, and 8. H. Munn, of Ro- 
chester, N. Y., will match any three persons residing in any city or town 
in the United States, to shoot 20 pigeons each from the trap, and a string 
of 10 shots each with a rifle, at 40 rods, for $100, up to $500 a side, at 
the option of the takers. Any persons feeling themselves interested in 
this matter can settle the necessary preliminaries, by addressing either 
of the above named persons at this place. Yourstruly, H. H. 


THE RIFLE CHALLENGE. 
Mr. “Spirit.”—I see by the last ‘* Spirit” that Green & Williamson 
‘have partly accepted my propositions, provided globe sights are to be 
used, and am to have no assistance. Bear in mind, they challenged me 
toa test of Rifles, and not of marksmanship ; and I claim the right to use 
any sights that will test my rifles best. They could, with just as much 
| propriety, say that I should use no sights at all, or any other dodge they 
| choose to make use of. As to having assistance, they challenged me, or 
any one that used my rifles—they did not fear any one then, why do they 
‘now? Besides, any arrangement of this kind would lead to difficulty, for 
| @ wink or a nod could be construed into assistance, or interferance. All 
| this quibbling about sights and interferance is only to make a hole to 
| crawl out of, and we expect soon to see their heels. 

When the rifles have been tested, if they wish to test my marksman- 
ship with globe sights, or any other sights, or no sights at all, or any 
game, with the rifle, at which they think they are smart at, they shall 
have an opportunity. MorGan JAMES. 

Urrica, N. Y.; Jan. 1st., 1851. 


Dogs for Sale.—A pointer dog and slut, and two of their pups, are,of- 
fered for sale; for particulars see advertisement. 


| 











The woodcock, quail, partridge and pigeon shooting has been uncom- | 


them. So we contented ourselves with two brace more, which we obtained 
' in half-a-dozen or more single shots, and turned our faces wagon-ward. 
| Ten quail and a hare was not bad work for one hour’s shooting, with 
the thermometer ranging below zero ; and well content, we soon were 
snugly stored away in the drag again, en route for our next scene of 
operations—‘‘ The Farmers and Drovers Tavern,” where shooting at, and 
raffling for, poultry of all kinds was expected, per oral programme. We 
: didn’t shoot long at those chickens, not we ; but made for the house, where 
' we spent about three hours and not a small modicum of “ dust,” in the 
interesting distribution. 
| Here the Scotchman seemed in his element, and, between playfully pick- 
ing the pockets of the congregated gentry, and promulgating false reports 
‘to the effect that ‘yon cock’s mare has run away,” and “ little Bill Den- 
niston has shooted his brother,” and other felicitous intelligence, managed 
‘to amuse his fertile and inquiring turn of mind at the expense of the 
‘erowd. We forgive, Scotchman, but we cannot forget that base and 
felonious attempt which was made by thee, to ignite a miniature mine be- 
| neath that pride of the admiring crowd, Jim Galation—whose virtuous 
forgiveness was met by thee with an unthankful, and (we grieve to write 
it) mischievous leer from your keen grey eyes. Had we been in that vene- 
rable and rightly respected publican’s place, thy mirth had not been so 
exuberant for some time to come. 

On the road again, and homeward bound. Another call at the Widow’s 
(a very brief one,) and the Squire’s comfortable domicile is before us. 
Now we are in, discussing a prime dinner, before a raging fire the toils 
of the day fade from our view, and we think only of its pleasures. Din- 
ner over, the Scotchman delights the juveniles with his justly celebrated 
imitations of Grecian Statuary. By the mature ones, he is voted without 
a dissenting voice, the best fellow and greatest fool beneath the canopy ! 
And well pleased with ourselves, our trip, and our worthy and most kind 
entertainers, we make our exit. Sodo we thou, oh! gentle “ Spirit ” with 
our most sincere wishes for thine and all kindred souls, “‘ Happy New 
Year ?”. Faithfully thine, R. D. McE. 


P.S.—I had almost forgot to mention, that ‘‘ The man in the white coat” 
begs off; therefore, as our paper is full, and your patience probably ex- 
hausted, we spare him for the present. 








Major Noah says: ‘‘ We recollect that the first momey we ever had, 
was two cen in specie. We felts hundred times richer then, than 


we ever have since. 
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Foreign Sporting Intelligence. 


From * Bell’s Life in London,” Dec. 8. 
FIGHT FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP, 
THE TIPTON SLASHER AND PADDOCK. 

The last deposit of £25 a side for this match is appointed to be made 
at Jem Burn’s on Wednesday next. The articles provide, ‘‘ That the 
fight shall be strictly in accordance with the new rules of the Ring, and 
that either man going down without a blow (whether blows have been pre- 
viously exchanged in the round or not) shall be deemed to have lost the 
battle. The inner ring shall be 24 feet square, and no person, except one 
man to take charge of the water for each combatant, the umpires, and 
referee, and the ring-keepers (to be engaged as hereafter provided) shall 
on any account be permitted to approach nearer than 10 feet from the 
inner ring. It is also agreed that twelve persons shall be engaged by Tom 
Spring and Jem Burn, whose duty it shall be to keep the inner and outer 

ng clear of all intruders, and to protect the umpires and referee from 
molestation ; the expense of the said men, or of any other number mu- 
tually agreed to be engaged, shall be borne equally by Tom Spring and 
Jem Burn. It is likewise agreed that a meeting shall take place at Tom 
Spring’s, the Castle Tavern, Holborn, on Friday evening, December [8, 
between eight and ten o’clock, when the said Tom Spring and Jem Burn 
shall, if possible, choose a referee; but if they cannot agree upon a 
ehoice, the referee shall be chosen on the ground in the usual way.” 

Thus it will be seen that the final meeting is to take place at Tom 
Spring’s. We trust that the arrangements suggested by the articles will 
be adopted, and that a fair and honorable issue to the contest will be se- 
cured. Both men, we hear, are in excellent condition, and equally confi- 
dent of success. ‘ 


‘The Guide to the Turf for 1851,” recently published, will be found 





Se SS eee oe - ee eee «aie ne 





a most useful “ pocket racing companion” during the winter recess. In 
addition to the information hitherto given, it furnishes the time in which | 
all the principal races were run, and a table, occupying several pages, of | 
the winners of all the great cups, handicaps, and other prizes, from their | 
commencement up to the present year. To suit all classes it is issued at 
three prices, and in either shape will be found as convenient as it is cheap 
and well arranged. 


Richard Cotton and his wife started from Paris on the 24th ult., en 
route for Madras, where the former has obtained an engagement to train 
and ride. 

Death of Mr. Worley, of Hampton Court Stud Paddocks.—We have 
to record the death of Mr. Worley, at the advanced age of 87. After hav- 
ing been for many years in the service of the late Duke of York he held 
the appointment of stud groom at Hampton Court. Mr. Worley was well 
known to almost every member of the racing world, and therefore his 
character can scarcely be enhanced by any encomiums of ours; his de- 
meanor, integrity, intelligence, and respectability were, however, such, 
that we may truly say, that in reference to the place he filled, we shall 
not soon ‘‘ look upon his like again.” 


A Duck Hunt Extraordinary.—The ‘“‘ Armagh Guardian” relates the | 
following singular circumstance :— 

«On Monday Sir William Verner’s game-keeper wounded a wild duck 
in the lake in his demesne at Churchill. It swam to an island in the cen- 
tre of the lake, and it was necessary for the keeper to make a considera- 
ble circuit to reach the boathouse. Before he could effect his purpose the 
duck was seen to leave the island, pursued by four otters. They hunted 
its trail along the water, in the same manner that a hound would do that 
of a hare on shore. It dived repeatedly, on their coming up with it, when 
they simultaneously disappeared, and continued their chase under water. 
It then, « 1ce more, sought for refuge in the island, closely pursued by the 
otters ; and though the keeper, who hastened up with the boat, beat the 
island closely with the dogs, he only succeeded in dislodging two of the 
otters, the other two having, most probably, by that time, suceeeded in 
capturing the duck, of which no traces could be found. it is known that 
otters frequently prey on young ducks, but an occurrence of this kind, in 
the sight of so many people, is quite unprecedented.” 


Flatcatcher.—This celebrated son of Touchstone, the winner of seven- 
teen prizes, has finished his racing career, and will be put to the stud. 
Flatcatcher is by Touchstone, out of Decoy, by Filhoda Puta. Decoy 
was also the dam of Sleight-of-Hand, Van Amburgh, Limestone, Leger- 
demain, and Phryne. 


Canine Fidelity Extraordinary.—The ‘* Glaneur d’Eure-et-Loir” re- 
counts the following, of which it guarantees the authenticity :— 

M. Dessomme, of Gault, a small commune, about a league from Ba- 
zoche, a few days ago went out shooting, accompanied by his dog. The 
day passed away, night came on, but M. Dessomme did not return, A 
second and a third day alike passed, and still he was absent. Stimulated 
by the entreaties of his wife, his anxious neighbors organised a general 
search for the missing sportsman. For some time their labor was fruit- 
less. At length one of the party discovered him in the wood, dead of 
apoplexy. He was upon his knees, his hands stiffened, hung by his side, 
and resting upon the ground, supported the upper portion of his body 
erect. The facial portion of his head was covered by damp leaves, amassed 
there by the wind. By his body lay his faithful animal, a bitch, suckling 
five puppies, which she had brought into the world since her master’s 
death. One of the neighbors took the puppies in his arms, trusting by 
that means to draw the emaciated mother from the corpse. She raised 
herself wearily from the ground, followed a few paces, then gazing round 
upon her dead master, with a hollow moan returned—tidelity had con- 
quered maternity. The poor beast had made every attempt to discover 
to others the situation of her master. She had gone to the side of the 
nearest road, and, when any one came up, looked wistfully at them, and 
trotted to the spot where her master lay, but, believing that she was only 
pursuing game, they did not follow. 


HOUNDS, HORSES, AND HUNTING. 


“ Hee olim meminisse juvabit.’’—Virgil 











“ When time, who steals our hours away, 
Shall steal our pleasures, too, 

The memory of the past wlll stay. 
And half our joys renew.’’— Moore 








There are but few dwellers in the country who have not a liking for 
the sports of the field, and who do not fancy rich music in the cry of 
hounds, and still less who have not, when possessed of a favorite hunt- 
ress, bred a foal from her. The value of a foal depends a vast sight more 
on the dam than on the sire. 

“* What chance of winning have I ?” inquired a Greek youth whose horse 
was about to start on the Olympic course. 

‘* Ask the dam of your horse,” was the reply. 

And the trueism holds good alike in the present railway days as in days 
gone by. All those who have dabbled in horseflesh know that one might 
as well attempt to teach a man to ride by rule as to buy horses by it. 
Nothing but experience will teach either the one or the other. There are 
no “‘ ready made” judges of horses. If a man knows nothing about a 
hunter, he will learn little by reading about him, for the first nag sub- 
mitted to his inspection soon discomfits his theory, especially if under the 

uidance of a wily tactician. The dealers know this, and very quickly 

cover the sort of customers they have to deal with, whom they mystify 
accordingly. A dealer, who, on the eve of bankruptcy, was applied to 
by a youngster to know if he had “ anything that would suit him,” and 
who, after revolving the question in his mind (well knowing that he had 
not a horse in the stable), said— 

“* Why, yes, I think I have. Joe!” calling to his groom, ‘ put a hal- 
ter on the dun cow, and lead her up the yard.” 

— which, of course, the customer replied— 

“* But I don’t want a cow.” 

“ Well, sir,” said the dealer, ‘‘ but you can see her out, at all events; 
no harm done, you know, sir. See what grand action she has, sir,” said 
he, as she came trotting up the ride ; “‘ how she bends her knee, and wot 
@ tail she carries !” 

The old cow’s tail comes last, but not least, for many an unconnected 
wretch is sold merely on accountiof his carrying two good ends, for now-a- 
days a good sweeping brush is half a horse's price, with a certain class 
of customers. The owner of a good hunter will soon find out a bad one; 

yet, he who has never had any but bad ones will never be satisfied that 
ae Were so until he gets a good one, an event that may never occur. It 
a have come within the circle of every man’s observation, who is much 

(en e habit of riding to hounds, that it is now morally impossible to find, 
en in Ireland, where they used to be in tolerable abundance,) the 
aan HY ws short-legged, short-tailed hunter of former times, the horse 
Soepaeail —_ 14st. weight with as much ease (and laugh at it) ag our 
cot te 7 mek who can carry (generally spsoiing) but 10st. Speedy 
uns we have in abundance, with their long legs, long 

igrees, long backs, and last, not least, their long tails. A light man 
little difficulty in raking a stud of horses together, and if he is 
blessed with either cash (an article almost as rare as the old-fashioned 


The Spirit of the Times. 
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country without end. But if he be a stout man and a stalwart, rejoicing 
ina portly person, with massive thighs and ‘‘ body to match,” and sits 
plump in the middle of his saddle, with a £10,000 a year seat, he must 

shell out as much California for his single weight carrier as the light’ur 
paid for his whole string of fly-catchers. Every horse that is overgrown 
and fat, is dignified with the name of a weight-carrying hunter, while 
the compact, square one, with only half the beef on him, and with twice 
the muscle, is declared not to be up to weight. There isno nag so un- 

profitable to the breeder, or so useless to a purchaser, asa light thorough 
bred horse, and yet our breeders, more or less, are all for a cut at pure 
blood, forgetting that it is only one case out of a thousand where a man 
draws a prize in the great lottery of flesh. Those who require weight- 
carrying hunters and jumping trials, and are not shy of their cash, must 
go todealers like Kench of Dunchurch, Warwickshire (and there they 
will see the dun cow to perfection), to Potter, of Ashby-de-la-Zouche, the 
king of all dealers, and to Percival, of «‘ Wansford in England ;” but the 
jumping trials, and the warrantries, which have fallen into disuse among 
gentlemen and men of sense, avail but little. It is only by getting a 
horse into thorough hunting condition (which takes a good six months), 
and riding him not only throughout one hunting run, but many of them, 
that shall decide him good, or good for nothing; for hunters, like their 
riders, have their good and baddays. There are many brilliant per- 
formers, who describe arches like the dome of St. Paul’s, when they jump 
their fences, and who cannot stay longer than fifteen minutes at the out- 
side, and shut up if squeezed, and still go blundering through a country 
for seasons, and no one the wiser for it, but their owners, who, perchance, 
may ride for sale—for there is no secret so close as that between a man 
and his horse; but one half of a field are too much taken up with their 
own conveyance, and do not know when hounds are on or off the scent of 
the wily animal, the fox; and three-fourths of the field do not know 
where hounds are at all after they once get a start, and yet there is not 
one among them who would be at all shy in delivering an opinion of the 
pack and their management, after a day’s sport. The worst horse we ever 
possessed in our life was one with a tall pedigree, tall price, and war- 
ranted to do everything, to the paying even of turnpike gates, all of which 
went for nix, for nothing could make him a good one.* Gentlemen in the 
habit of riding temperate, handy, good-mouthed horses, who are light in 
hand, will never select any other as hunters. Some people have been 
heard to say they like a puller, which is a mere matter of taste—a taste 


one soon sickens of, if in the habit of hunting five or six days a week, hot, 


irritable, hard-pulling brutes being a perfect nuisance in the field and out 


'of it. One of these hard-pulling flyers, once upon atime, rode slap 
against a celebrated master of hounds, who was a very pleasant man in 


the field, and nearly knocked him right into the middle of the next coun- 
try, when recovering from the shock, the master merely exclaimed, as he 
eyed his tiger tearing away down the ride in covert—**‘ My God, what a 
tailor!’ For with truth the poet sang :— 
‘** There’s that in the sound of horn and hound 
Wot leaves all care behind, 
And the huntsman’s cheer delights the ear, 
Borne merrily on the wind.” Bell’s Life in London. 


* This horse we rode over Lord Fitzwilliam’s country,a sportin’ shire celebrated alike 
for the stiffness of its fences, its own peculiar pack of hounds, with their unequalled runs, 
its jolly fellows whoride like bricks, and last, but by no means least. its king of all hunts- 
men. 





REVIVAL OF AN OLD SPORT, 
HAWKING IN BERKSHIRE. : 

Several attempts have been made of late to revive the ancient sport of 
Falconry, and, we are happy to learn, with considerable success. A fine 
exhibition came off on the 27th ult., on the Downs, at about a mile and a 
half from the Wallingford station of the Great Western Railway. A 
quarry of seven blue rock pigeons, the swiftest that could be got, was 
flown. Five were killed, one escaping entirely, the other taking refuge 
in a stack of faggots, where it probably died, as it was much injured. One 
flight was most beautiful: the hawk was flown, and immediately soared 
an immense height, following the falconer for more than half a mile, 
and pounced upon the quarry with almost inconceivable rapidity, in fact 
like a stone ; the pigeon was struck to the ground, and rebounded with the 
blow. Mr. Barr, the falconer, had six peregrins with him, though four 
only were flown, all of which perfectly understood their work. 

There was also a noble exhibition of the sport on Epsom Downs, on the 
19th ult. The falconer is a fine Quentin Durward-looking Scotch laddie, 
named Barr, from Arrochar, near Glasgow. His father is gamekeeper to 
W. Hamilton, Esq., of that ilk, and father and son have devoted much of 
their time to the practice of falconry. 

The quarry hunted on the 19th were fleet and powerful pigeons—the 
strongest and fastest that could be procured. The falcons that were fled 





Veterinary Department. 


_ _ “BIG HEAD” IN HORSES, 
es eons head is believed to be a disease peculiar to our Countr 
ab ave never seen it mentionedin any English or French Veterina:, 

As far back as 1824, we got a very sensible letter from J 
Esq., of Lincoln County, North Carolina, describing the a pte 
prescribing as below. We presume our Mississippi friends are abe ne 
but too familiar with the symptoms ; and as for the remedy, what f “ 
is more to be relied on than anything we know of. i 
vet The remedy is nothing more than as follows: Take a piece of }; 
iron, have it formed into the shape of a chisel, about two inches Wide - ~# 
it be about as sharp as chisels usually are when purchased fr . 
or as a falling axe is when finished at the shop and before it is gro, 
heat this in a fire until it is quite red—a blacksmith’s fire is best | so 
most convenient. +7 

** Search out a gristle of ligament which extends from near the eve of 
a horse to near his nostrils. This ligament is easily discoverable for " 
any horse it is as large as a lady’s little finger, and in some larger thas 
the thumb of a dandy. Apply the edge of the heated iron across hie 
eo about midway between the eye and nostril, and sever it re 
. mening, entirely in two, to the bone ; this must be done on both sides of 

** Let the wound then do for itself. If flies should have access to | 
and blow it, and maggots ensue, this will do no injury. Thesevered lies 
ture should be prevented from re-uniting again too rapidly, and the irri, 
tated and suppurating state of the wound may be advantageous; and a4 
ing kept open and sore for some time, it will heal of itself. If the di.. 
ease has not advanced far in its progress, the head will now gradually 
and so slowly as to be scarcely perceptible, shrink to its natural dimen. 
sions. When it has advanced further, the horse may still become seryic 
able, but the head may never entirely regain its natural shape. 7 

“And there are, of course, stages of the disease in which no remeiy 
will be effectual. I am aware, sir, that where a distemper has accom. 
plished its ravages and spent its force, that however malignant and dead] 
it may have been generally inits progress, yet that at this period ml 
subjects will begin to withstand it, and will recover from its attacks even 
without the application of any remedy. 

** This may have been the case with regard to the cure I have suggesta) 
and I am far from holding it out as a certain and effectual specific for the 
disorder ; but since the experiment is one easily made, and I do assure 
you is attended with no danger, I hope those who have applied to you for 


information on this subject will give it a trial, and communicate ‘to you 
the result.” : 


let 
Om the store, 





ANOTHER AND MORE EFFECTUAL CURE. 

As soon as the swelling on the side of the face appears, take a piece of 
white arsenic about the size of a common field pea (or about six or eight 
grains pulverized and wrapped in fine_paper, of a size only sufficient to 
contain it), make an incision in the skin, immediately over the hard tu. 
mor, insert the arsenic (or the paper containing it), and with a needle and 
thread make one suture or stitch, tie the ends of the thread in a hard knot, 
bleed the horse, and turn him out alone in a good pasture, or, if itis coli 
weather, put him in a stable, removed from other horses, and feed him on 
light food—in a few days the effects of the arsenic will be discoverable by 
a considerable swelling of the head, nose, and face, which will increase 
until the power of the arsenic is exhausted—if both sides of the face are 
operated on at the same time, the head will swell to an enormous size— 
in about a month, or six weeks, the arsenic will have developed its efficacy 
by the appearance of a circular piece of skin, and the porous bone of the 
face which extends as far as the seat of the disease, or the influence of the 
arsenic on the affected part ; this circular development extends as far as 
the affected part only, and is quite callous and nearly detached from the 
sound skin, leaving the wholesome flesh in its natural state. Ina month 
or six weeks longer, this circular part becomes entirely detached on its 
periphery from the sound skin, and adheres to the side of the face by a 
few slight integuments about its centre, which soon decays (or it may be 
cut off), and the diseased parts drop out ina mass, leaving a hideous 
wound ; then may be seen the porous bone of the face, resembling honey. 
comb, which soon becomes covered with sound flesh and skin; the wounl 
may be soon healed by using.common applications, though I have made 
use of what we farmers in the country call pot-liquor, as a wash, and 
anointing the place with an ointment made by bruising the leaves of ' 
common poke-week phytolacca decandra), and extracting the juice by 
pressure, and stewing it in hog’s lard, or of the Jamestown weed, or thorn 
apple (datura stramenium), prepared in the same way. These applica- 





were peregrins, three females and one male, technically named tiercel, 
tercel, or tassel. They were taken from the nestin June last. Thirteen 
pigeons were slipped, and nine were killed. This is deemed very good 


work, considering that the day was very windy, and that in consequence | 


it frequently happened that the strength of the wind interfered with the 
accurracy of the falcon’s swoop, carrying him, despite the power of his 
pinions, out of the line of his descent. 

Mr. Barr, unless when his falcons become tired, does not fly them from 
the fist—de poing, as the French say. He unhoods his falcon and lets it 
go. The bird immediately soars high in the air, watching the movements 
of the faleoner, who at the fitting moment slips his pigeon. The falcon 
gives little law to the quarry, almost instantaneously gives chase, and 
frequently as promply makes its swoop. Hedoes so the moment an op- 
portunity occurs, ‘‘ coming down,” to use the language of Mr. Macgilliv- 
ray, ‘‘ upon his prey either in a curved sweep, or like a stone falling from 
the air.” If he misses his quarry, a rapid ascending action takes place, 
driving the falcon high up in the air again, and enabling him in many in- 
stances to repeat his swoop with scarcely any delay. He has, however, 
when his quarry is of pinions equally agile with his own, to make a race 
for it, and sometimes, from unavoidable casualties, the race is neither to 
the strong nor the swift. When the falcon strikes his bird down, he im- 
mediately places one talon on the shoulder of his prey, and the other on 
the neck, and he proceeds with his beak to open the jugular vein, lapping 
with a smacking sound from the tongue and pallate the blood as it flows. 


Whilst engaged in this operation, the falconer hurries towards him, and | 


lifts him, disengaging him from his quarry by a method requiring for its 
performance care and coaxing. London News. 


COLONEL CHESNEY’S ACCOUNT OF THE ARABIAN HORSE, 





Elsewhere, individuals of this species may be more showy, and even | 


more powerful ; but it is only in Arabia that the horse is found border- 
ing on perfection. Here he is remarkable for a small head with pointed 
ears, peculiarly clean muscular limbs, a corresponding delicate slender 
shape, rather small size, and large animated eyes, expressing that intel- 
ligence which, as in the dog, is the consequence of being constantly with 
the members of his master’s family; in fact, he generally shares their 
meals. 

He is frequently allowed to frolic through the camp like a dog, and 
at other times he is picqueted at the entrance of the tent; he is exposed 
to the weather at all times, and, compared with the treatment of his 
species in Europe, he is scantily fed. A meal after sunset, consisting of 
barley, in some parts of the country, and camel’s milk in others, ora 
paste of dates and water, which in Nedjd is mixed with dried clover and 
other herbs, constitutes his usual sustenance ; but, on any extraordinary 
exertion being required, flesh is frequently given, either raw or boiled. 
The Bedawins count five noble breeds of horses, all, it is understood, de- 
rived originally from Nedjd, viz. the taneyse, the manekeye, the koheyl 
or koklani, the saklawye, and the julfa; of which the last and koklani 
are particularly prized. The julfa, a small active animal, capable of en- 
during great fatigue, belongs to the province of Eh’sa; the other, which 
is larger, is from Yeman, or, more properly, Nedjd, and is most valued. 
Of the choice breeds there are many branches; there are, besides, other 
breeds, which are considered secondary ; and every mare of noble blood, 
if particularly swift and handsome, may give rise to a new stock. The 
catalogue of distinct breeds in the desert is, therefore, almost endless, 
and the pedigrees of individuals are varied by certificates which are 
handed down from father to son with infinite care; and not unfrequently 
they belong to more than one family, for there is often a co-partnership 
in mares, and hence arises the difficulties attending the purchase of one. 
It is, however, certain that the Arab horses deteriorate when taken else- 
where, although both sire and dam may be of first-rate breeds: by the 
latter, and not the former, as with us, the Arabs trace the blood. The 
prevailing colors are a clear bay, sorrel, white, chestnut, gray, brown, 
and black; but the number of horses in Arabia is comparatively few, 
their places, for almost every purpose in life, being supplied by camels. 


The Right to Criticise Public Performances.—The editors of the Pitts- 
burg Ledger were lately prosecuted for an alleged libel upen Mrs. Mc- 
Lean, of Manager Foster’s theatrical company. The matter complained 
of occurred in a criticism upon the performances. The bill was ignored 
and the prosecutrix ordered to pay the costs. This decision, says the 
Pennsylvanian, is an important one, as well to the press as to the stage. 
It settles the question that actors and actresses are publie characters, and 








hunter himself,) or credit, he will get nags that will carry him over a 


as such their professional acts are just subjects for criticism. 


tions may be made use of with advantage as soon as it is dicovered that 
the parts begin to separate. If the weather be warm, it may be neces- 
sary to anoint the parts with a mixture of common tar and hog’s lard, or 
the juice of elder stewed in hog’s lard, in order to keep away the blow 
fly , which will be attracted to the parts by the offensiveness of the sceu! 
emitted. It cannot be expected that a horse which has thus been opera- 
ted upon, will regain the beauty of his head, particularly if he be an old 
horse, or has been affected on both sides of the face, or the disease has 
been suffered to run too long before applying the remedy: this is ev: 
denced by the appearance of my mare. I suffered the disease to run tv 
long, because I was fearful that the arsenic might injure the foal, but was 
induced to riskit rather than lose the mare: the stallion, on the contrary, 
exhibits the effects of it in but a slight degree. It may be proper to re- 
mark, that a less quantity of arsenic will answer for a colt than for a 
old horse; and that it ought to be inserted as high up on the face as the 
seat of the disease will admit of; perhaps on the upper edge of the swelled 
part will answer the same end. ae _ 
Another remedy has been communicated to me, which is more simpi¢ 
and, if it be a remedy, certainly possesses great advantages over the ont 
on which I have been treating. 1 have never known it tried, but | am 
induced to believe that it is a remedy, both from its analogy to the arte: 
nic, and from the authority from which I derived my information. It : 
this : Instead of the arsenic, take half a pint of strong ashes (hickory, ° 
suppose), put them into a tin cup (of about a pint measure), smaller a 
the mouth than at the bottom, say about one anda half inches at ‘i 
mouth in diameter ; fill the cup or pot with water, and let it boil for hail 
| an hour, or until the water has been evaporated, or absorbed by the asi 
' cord the horse’s nose in the usual way, or otherwise confine him, in order 
| that he may be still, and apply the mouth of the cup to the part affected, 
with the ashes quite hot and nearly dry, having previously ey , 
| with a thin cloth, to prevent the ashes from coming in contact with ti 
' skin of the horse, and hold it in that position until the heat has subsided, 
when it may be removed: in a day or two the parts will exhibit a gluey 
exudation, which will disappear in the course of a week, leaving an 1» 
considerable sore like a burn, which may be soon cured by treating ae 
such. It may be necessary in some cases to make the second as” 
| The horse may be used as usual at the time, and when the wound hes 
up, scarcely any scar will remain. nal 
| yo abet hioed from the neck vein and bathe the swelled ° ay or 
spirits of turpentine once or twice @ week, rubbing it in a A 
brush until you discover the swelling is stopped: the lumps a'W y 
main, but as they cease to grow, the horse gets better. _ doses -of 078 
| Or, give stramonium (Jamestown or Jimeson weed) in ” a tet 
drachm, mixed with his feed for several days, then turning a nel 
| two or three months. The Plough, the Loom, and the ’ 
| Sale of Darrynane Abbey.—The Dublin Evening Packet has —_ oe 
‘marks, written in a kindly spirit, respecting the fallen fortune ad 
| family of the man who “ but a few years ago stood among va oateg 
| probably, more individual influence and authority than ~~ P of the 
' gon in the world.” After touching gently on the oe te weal 
Liberator,” the Packet proceeds to tell this sad Ars  omeliel 
O’Connell’s ambition, and a laudable one, too, ay . oo — oan, THe 
by prudence, to imitate in every respect & good old Iris ht pe ‘to the 
hospitable gates of Darrynane Abbey were always open, no Bye frre 
friend, the stranger, or the traveller, but even to his enw PPh “a 
And the only absolute law that controlled the guests was tha lt the 
bade the introduction at his table of political topics. And long W" 
cordial welcome and cheerful hospitality of the abbey be rome ep 
the south of Ireland. But these pleasant days are now a diords of 
regret very much that the distress which has overtaken the mer ty 
Ireland has at length found its way to the halls of the wapicynet sa far- 
sheriff's sale at Darrynane some time since, the whole of or 364 38 8d, 
niture and other household goods were sold for the sum 0! “" |’. 
and were bought in by the National Bank of Ireland. The pine agai 
left there pending some contemplated arrangements, but wd eke ter 
recently brought to the hammer by the sheriff. The pure we oad 2 
niture by the National Bank has been impeached 9s fraudu _ ow 
application to the court an issue was granted last week ihe ys 
a jury. All the rest of the property will be sold as @ = the Nations! 
Alas! how are the mighty fallen! The prices at whic ee the on: 
Bank bought the furniture may be imagined from the fac id for £ 
tire farniture, &c., of “the Liberator’s room,” state bed, &e., 8 





re- 





8s 6d!” 


i} 


hay 

S 
Seer 
T00) 
reg 
lts f 
arr: 


Wor 
and 








~ 


untry, 
r ry 


evard, 
4S and 
lready 
ollowg 


f bar. 
le ; let 
Store, 
ound ; 
ecause 


eye of 

or in 
r than 
38 this 
it by 
des of 


8 to it, 
d liga. 
be irri- 
id hay. 
he dis. 
dually, 
dimen- 
ervice- 


remedy 
accom- 
deadly 
rd some 
ks even 


gested, 
for the 
assure 
you for 
to you 


niece of 
r eight 
cient to 
ard tu- 
edle and 
rd knot, 
itis cold 
i him on 
rable by 
increase 
face are 
is size— 
efficacy 
ne of the 
ce of the 
as far as 
rom the 
a month 
d on its 
ce by a 
| may be 
hideous 
g honey- 
e wound 
ve made 
ash, and 
s of tie 
juice by 
or thorn 
applica- 
red that 
be neces- 
} lard, or 
the blow 
she scent 
n opera- 
be an old 
ease has 
is is evi- 
> run too 
, but was 
sontrary, 
yer to re- 
un for an 
ce ag the 
e swelled 


e simple ; 
r the one 
but I am 
the arse- 
mm. It is 
ickory, I 
maller at 
es at the 
il for half 
the ashes, 
, in order 
affected, 
overed it 
; with the 
subsided, 
it a gluey 
ng an in- 
iting it a8 
plication. 
ind heals 


arts with 
m a hard 
lways re- 


es of one 
o out for 
the Anvil. 


s some re- 
es of the 
rivate per- 
ull of “ the 
ad 

ntrol 
= _ The 
ynly bee 
OPP eh for- 
g will the 
} d in 
, and we 
otilords of 
tor. ot a 
lendi ° 
8d, 


hat the eB- 
sold for £9 





Che Spirit of the Times. 











SS 


SQUERADE OF S— FORT. 
— a OF THE INDIAN WAR. 


BY MARY IRVING. 


1851. 











; i hronicles of the Indian wars, it is plea- 
rs agora Sy toledo of savage cruelty, to the few eiooene 
were that cruelty was baffled. Pleasantest is sucha story heard by 
hs fading coals of a winter fire, from the lips of some good old grand- 
; ma. | havea friend, who is neither grandmother nor aunt, yet she 
alls me many a tale of the olden time. | The incidents of the following 
story she heard from the thr Labo heroine, who died at an 
hirty or forty yea . : 
ts pen = iba as it suffered first, also suffered most se- 
yerely from the depredations of the savages. In the hill country of its 
western frontier, their frequent sur risals and skirmishes left the set- 
tiers little quiet or peace of mind. Every town had its “fort,” and for 
many years scarcely a season passed, when some alarm did not drive the 
inhabitants within its walls. The “ getting into fort,” as it used to be 
termed in letters of that day, came to be anticipated and provided for, 
almost as naturally as the “ getting in " of the crops. 

At one time, the settlers of the now pleasant village of S——, on ac- 
count of some menacing demonstrations, had left their log-cabined farms, 
and intrenched themselves within their strong hold. There seemed no 
jmminent danger, but it was. time of war, and they knew too well the risk 
of carelessness. They had remained there for several months, however, 
without being seriously molested, when their stock of provisions began to 
fall short. A council upon the affairs of the larder was forthwith held. 
The nearest point at which flour could be obtained was a fort distant a 
journey of a day anda half. To reach it they must thread dark forests 
filled with hostile Indians. It was decided that the men should go ina 
body on the hazardous expedition, leaving the women and children un- 
protected for three days, but, as they trusted, safe. Accordingly they 
stole out with muffled tread, just before the dawn of dey, and marched off 
in solid phalanx, leaving, besides the boys, only one trusty sentinel, 
whose duty it was to guard the old and the disabled of their sex and their 
choicest treasures. The day of their departure passed as idly and as 
tediously as days in the crowded fort were wont to pass. The sun at last 
sunk lazily down the western slope of the sky, throwing skadow-mantles 
upon the forest trees that circled the fort around, at a safe distance. 

The women were sauntering languidly within or about the barricades ; 
and a group of boys and girls, the only things that seemed to retain the 
spirit of life, were playing at * hide and seek” among the unnumbered 
old chests, barrels, baskets, and bundles, that made up the joint-stock of 
the community. 

In a turreted stuffed arm-chair, at one end of the principal room, sat 
a girlish-looking matron, whom you would have marked at once as an 
exotic flower in that hard soil. She was not wondrously beautiful, but 
slight, graceful, and fairy-like in face and figure, wearing that indefina- 
ble something that envelopes the true lady everywhere, be she crowned 
with a sun-bonnet or coronet. As respects externals, she was dressed in 
the same coarse robes as those around her wore; but a baby lay sleeping 
in her arm, and its embroidered muslin frock was scarcely whiter than 
the hand that pressed it to a mother’s breast. Lily of Massachusetts, as 
she was, we will call her Lilian. 

On a high bench by the window towered a perfect contrast of our Lily. 


The sun-flower would have been the fittest emblem of the tall brown-fea- |. 


tured and brown-haired woman, who sat wielding a giant needle—it could 
not be called sewing—against a huge rent in some soldier’s habiliments. 
Peggy W. (you could never convince her of a claim to the swanlike name 
of Margaret) had a pair of eyes that flashed, rather than looked. They 
glanced always sidelong from a bristling array of guardian lashes, shaded 
by a brow, dark as a hill-top against the twilight sky. One of these 
glances flashed upon Lilian as she paused to knot her thread. The young 
mother was leaning upon the hard cushions of her chair gazing dreamily 
through the port-hole of a window, on the thin clouds that scaled its 
spot of sky.” 

“ You’re kind o’ lonesome, hey ?” inquired Miss W., in a condescending 
tone, as though she were addressing a child. 

Lilian shook back a stray lock, and smiled a little anxiously. 

“IT could almost conjure up skulking Indians out of the shadows among 
those gnarled old trees yonder,” she answered. 

‘Never speak of the Evil one, and he won’t appear, child! You're 
scary—not used to being left without your husband. Now I+when 
father lived up country”— 

She was going on to ‘‘ wind a yarn,” as sailors say, from her own tough 
experience ; but the thread was snapped in the outset by the old senti- 
nel, Who just then stepped to the door, calling out— 

“Mr. L., here is old Fire-Arrow for his tobacco again.” 

Qld Fire-Arrow—his unpronounceable Indian name was thus trans- 
lated—was a trustworthy friend to the whites, and cherished a pecu- 
liarly grateful attachment toward Colonel L., the husband of Lilian. 

Lilian laid her nursling carefully in its crib, stepped to a closet above 
the high mantle shelf, and taking down a sort of horn pouch, carved off 
with her delicate hand a huge quid of the precious weed. 

“Don’t let him in,” added she, as she gave the parcel into the soldier's 
hand, Walking along the wicker crib, she took her babe’s lily hand, and 
stood watching its lips, parting to every breath. 

Suddenly Miss W. sprang up from her bench, dropping her work with 
a half suppressed scream of surprise or terror. 

Before she could open her lips again the door was burst ajar, and the 
old sentinel staggered in with a fear-blanched face. ‘‘ Oh, God! have 
mercy upon us!” he ejaculated, unsteadily. . 

An electric shock of terror shot through the bosom of every timid lis- 
tener, and all sprung up pale and quivering—all but Peggy W., who, 
having recovered her momentary self-possession, stepped proudly before 
him with arms akimbo. 

“Well! what are you shaking here for!” she demanded, flashing her 
leopard-like glance on his blanching countenance. 

“ The Indians !” 

“I knew it! I spied the dastardly skulkers behind yonder bush-clump ! 
But what said the copper-face out side ?” 

“We are the victimsjof a deep laid plot,” returnedjthe old soldier. ‘‘The 
savages have traced our men, and they are to attack us to-night! God 
best hnows our doom or our defence. I must not stay here !” 

_ Sobs and shrieks drowned his departing footsteps. None heeded another 
in the first moment of that confused anguish. 

‘‘ My God! my husband!” faltered Lilian, tottering to the cradle of 
her child. ‘She sank to the floor with clasped hands, bowing her head 
upon them in a mother’s agony and hopelessness. 

‘* Hush! every mother’s child of you!” rang out Miss W.’s shrill 
Voice: and Lilian looked instinctively up tothe only undaunted eye in 
the room. 

‘Silence, and up with you! you’ve something else to do than to sob 
7 your senses in hysterics to-night! Mrs. L., are you going to sit 
~ ere and see your baby’s brains dashed out against the chimney piece ! 

ve neither chick nor child, thank heaven ! but if I had forty, they should 
See to-morrow’s sun shine, please God.” 

a God ' our only hope is in Him!” gasped poor Lilian. 

. Jur hope is in the common sense He has given us, I tell you. 
ave not one moment to lose now. Friends, follow me.” 

he sprang into the guard room with an elastic bound, whose echo 
Seemed to galvanize the whole throng of fainting ones behind her. This 
‘oom Was a small apartment, stocked with arms, and tapestried with the 
regimentals and clothes, new and old, of the garrison. A great part of 
tsfurniture had absented itself with its lawful owners; still a goodly 
‘tray of garments and guns, such as they were, remained. 

“Throw down your regimentals,” she cried, suiting the action to the 
Word. All the old clothes, too—quick.” They sbepat her mechanically 
and wonderingly. 

““ Now, put them on,” she commanded briefly. 
* Miss Peggy, what do you mean ?” 

_ ‘I mean to save your scalps,” retorted the dauntless woman, while 
2 ee the first officer’s second best coat over her own broad 

“‘ Slow enough of understanding are ye all. Do you not comprehend 
that if these fiends incarnate can be cheated into the belief that a part of 
*ur garrison has been left here, they will be likely to let us alone. You 
‘re to rig up instantly and show yourselves in and about the fort. There 
's light enough to make ourselves visible to watching eyes.” 

Silently every woman fitted herself to the strange garments. It was 
= an Lour for hesitation or debate. Miss W., who strode about in the 
-saracter of an amateur valet, tossed a suit of sailor’s ‘‘ Sunday wear- 
Mag Lilian. ‘They'll do you,” she commented, with a measuring 
Rainpey Lilian’s fingers trembled too violently to fasten the brass but- 

+ of the sea-green jacket; and an instinctive blush bloomed on her 
W uite cheek, as Miss Peggy rudely seized her to assist. 

- Follow me!” again spoke the intrepid leader. The old sentinel start- 

ine ante Hemi oli: — - the inner-room. He had Love mam 
is relock in bewilder air; and as though a 

Rew bewilderment had stricken him dumb. a ; 


We 








‘* Throw your crum over your shoulders, and throw open ad 
commanded the Colonel it an in a short, sharp tone. a 

‘* This is folly, madness!” he ejaculated. “You are not—you cannot 
march out against the enemy.” 

‘‘T am taking my garrison out to parade ; do you comprehend, sir ? and 
I am not in a mood to be trifled with !” 

*« But, Miss Peggy, Miss W., if I understand you, why 
selves on the battlements? it would be safer and better.” 

‘* We will mount them after we have shown ourselves before the gate- 
way. Lieut. L., bring up the rear! heads up, hearts firm, comrades! 
forget that you are women, this hour! Now!” 

She stepped outside the gate, and flourishing her rusty sword above 
her head, watched with piercing glance her out-coming troop. A motley 
assemblage it was indeed, a caricature of a masquerade, which, at any 
other time and place, might have provoked a monk of La Trappe to a rear 
of merriment. ‘Tattered and torn garments,” a “‘ world too wide,” 
hung loosely on the delicate figures they shrouded. Here a swordless 
scabbard heaved over a quick-beating side; there, a trembling hand held 
up @ flintless fire-lock. Stuffed soldier’s caps shielded straying locks from 
betrayal, and slouched old hats drooped over faces too pale. Lilian L. 
stepped last over the threshold, with a glance behind her, and a second to 
the wood-circle around them. Her lips paled again, she reeled and low- 
ered her head. 

“* Fair lady and faint heart!” muttered the desperate leader, in a tone 
of smothered thunder; will you betray all our scalps by fainting now ? 
In with you.” 

Lilian wavered an instant between fear and shame. The latter con- 
quered ; and with head proudly raised and steps apparently firm, she 
followed. Yet that death-like faintness again ebbed to her heart, as the 
shadows by the tree trunks seemed to take fresh life. 
as they had gone out, with beat of drum. 

‘* Now to the battlements,” added the conductor. 
can fire off a gun ?” 

** Oh, dear! not I!” 

“Oh, mercy! no!” exclaimed one and another, shrinkingly, as their 
General commenced loading a formidable looking rifle. 

‘** T can,” chirped a pecony cheeked lassie of fourteen, springing to her 
side. ‘I have shot a squirrel with my brother’s musket !” 

** And I,” added an elderly lady, “have shot a wolfin the sheep pen 
when my husband was ill and ailing; but that was years ago.” 

** You can all do it,” returned Miss W., putting her own weapon on 
the cock, and ordering all the serviceable arms to be taken down. ‘It 
is a matter of necessity now; We must give their ears a cannonading.” 

Have any of my lady readers ever attempted to handle a gun reall: 
loaded? And does she remember the thrill which the first touch of suc 
a deadiy weapon poured over her nerves, before she ventured to actually 
pull the trigger, and start back in horror at her own audacity? Then 
she can realize the trembling of hand and limb, and the wavering of heart 
and nerve, when the discharge of a dozen guns pealed from the log-pil- 
lared battlements of that fort. It wasenough. Twilight was fading, and 
night coming on. Woman’s skill had done what human skill could do, and 
now to wait the issue. They went.down. 

‘* We must keep on this gear,” remarked Miss W. ‘If we entertain 
unwelcome company to-night, it will do no harm in life, and it may bring 
us a worldof good. Lie down about—those that can. For my own part, 
I watch to-night.” 

‘* I’m sure none of us ‘ll think of sleeping!” moaned one and another. 

** Well, hush ; don’t fret your nerves, you may need them before morn- 
ing, though I trust not. Andrew (to the sentinel), are the guns all loaded 
again ?” 

a? Yes’m, and cocked.” 

** Ts there not a barrel of tar in the out-room ?” 

** Yes’m.” 

‘* Have it ready to heat in a trice, Andrew.” 

** Aye, aye,madam.” He turned to go, but paused. ‘I hope it’s no 
offence to you, ma’am, but I’d warn you that our dependence is not on 
any arm of flesh to-night. There’s One on high who can hear and 
help.” 

** You are right, good Andrew; we will commit ourselves to Him first.” 
And all bent the knee, while she breathed up to Heaven such a prayer as 
the hour of danger teaches. 

The night wore away. Its hours, intolerably, agonizingly long as they 
were, still passed at last. The moon rose soon after midnight, and looked 
like an angel comforter upon the eyes that glared eagerly from every 
port hole. Had the savages awaited her signal torch? It was feared ; 
but she continued to pour down unwavering shadows on the still grass. 

The dawn of day lifted the dreadful burden of suspense—their lives 
were safe for long hours yet to come, and the reaction of feeling left most 
hearts weaker than in the first moments of terror. They thanked God, 
wept, prayed, clasped their children, and at length scattered themselves 
here and there, to relax their overstrained nerves in repose. Miss W., 
and a little vigilant band, among them was our physically weak, but 
mentally courageous Lilian, kept watch and guard, mounted the barri- 
cades, and discharged their weapons occasionally with great firmness. 
Thus passed the day, and another night came on. 

In the first watch of that night, nearly all the weary eyes had closed 
in slumber. Peggy W. sat alone, on the seat where we first saw her, 
straining her eyes to penetrate the dim veil of star-light; for the moon 
was not yet up. She had not closed those eyes for nearly forty hours; 
still the fire was not quenched, though the brow above them looked hag- 
gard with watching. Her cheek leaned upon the rough sleeve of the 
coarse coat she wore, her arm resting on the iron bars of the window. 

** Aunt Peggy,” exclaimed an urchin with a head as white as the long 
gown he wore, stumbling along from the inner room; “‘ Aunt Peggy, I 
want a drink of water.” 

“Shut your head ;” growled the amiable individual addressed. ‘‘Go 


not show your- 


They marched in 


‘** How many of you 


back to bed.” 

‘*T don’t want to. I’m thirsty—my throat aches.” 

The incipient ‘‘ lord of creation ” seemed in no haste to obey; for he 
rubbed his sleepy eyes with the sleeve of his nightgown, and ‘‘ took an 
observation ” by the dim light of the tallow candle. 

‘*I say,” observed he ‘* you talk curious and you look funny enough, I 
think,” he added deliberately. ‘‘I shall call you uncle Peggy instead of 
Aunty!” 

** Be off—young one—you.” 

‘« But,” persisted the youngster: ‘‘ when will you put on your gown 
and cap again, and be Aunty ?” 

A well aimed stroke of the arm was here dodged by the skilful young 
gentleman, whom it frightened into a precipitate fit of obedience, if mak- 
ing the desirable use of his heels might thus be construed. His aunt was 
in no haste to pursue him, however. Her ear had caught an ominous 
rustling in the woods. 

‘“*Ma’am!” spoke the sentinel under the window, in a muffled whisper. 

‘*T hear!’ she returned in the same tone. 

** Shall I wake them ?” 

** It may be foes, and it may be friends. 
straight up to us. Wait a bit.” 

And wait they did, breathlessly. The night was breezelessly still, the 
fall of a chestnut, or the chirp of a squirrel in the forest, might have been 
detected by their ears. The rustling grew more distinct, the trampling 
of many feet; but a stealthy trampling followed, Oh! for one gleam of 
moonlight! Miss W. turned to lay hand upon the gun beside her, and 
stood like a statue. 

Dark shadows now loomed up from the shadowy night: they increased 
in number—they seemed to form a line before the gate—there they 

aused. 
Pee I must hail them,” murmured the sentinel. 

“‘ Do so,” breathed Miss W. 

‘‘ Friend or foe ?” resolutely rang out his strong voice. 

‘Qld boy, is that you !” responded the quick agitated voice of one who 
sprang forward, while a deep groan, like ‘‘thank God!” in true English 
accent, ran through the now broken line. 

Col. L., for it was no other, darted past the sentinel, and stumbled 
against Miss W. in the dimly lighted passage. 

‘«‘ How’s this?’ He starte] back at the apparition. 

‘«‘ Where’s my brother ?” cried our heroine wildly. 

«© Your brother! Where is my wife ?” 

They awaited no mutual answer, but each rushed onward to stem the 
living torrent that was pouring in from opposite directions, into that nar- 
row passage. The awakened women, utterly heedless of their apparel, 
in the frenzy of their sudden safety, were rushing to meet their husbands, 
brothers and fathers, who could ill recognise them. Col. L. shook every 
clinging hand away, and burst into the inner room. 

Lilian had laid down beside her babe, upon a straw pallet on the floor. 
The shrieks of surprise had just aroused and but half awakened her. 
She was lifting herself upon one elbow, with a countenance full of bewil- 
dered terror. The sea-blue sailor’s jacket (for the night gave it a dee 
hue) loosened, fell back from her white arm and neck, and her unbraided 
locks were falling in disorder over it. 

The officer cast a sweeping glance over the apartment—he scarcely 
comprehended the whole; but she did. With a quick incredulous cry, 


If it’s our men they'll march 





like one dreaming, she sprang forward and fell at his feet. 


' brown cheeks. 








“« What—what’s this!” he cried. ‘The voice is the voice o Lilian 
but by all that is—a glass of water, somebody! ho there.” ‘ ; 

The whole throng poured into the apartment; the women laughing and 
sobbing hysterically ; their sterner husbands not a whit more unmoved. 
Strong men sat down like children, and wiped away big drops from their 


“« But meee is ba au »” exclaimed Miss W. Pretty fine this! If 
you’re making women of yourselves. I’m thinki F i- 
mentals! What is all this flummery about ” aE EE RAR NRO 
_ ‘ Was it flummery, to dream that you were all murdered, butchered 
in cold blood, or carried into captivity worse » exclaimed Col. L looking 
up from his charge. ‘‘ The old Indian Fire Arrow met us early on our 


return, with tidings of your peril, which he had risked his head to bring 
me.” 


‘** You might ha’ known we could have taken care of ourselves !” 

‘* We know that heaven alone could take care of you,” solemnly replied 
the officer. 

‘* And to heaven give all the glory,” added the rich voice of the minis- 
ter, who stood beside him. 

‘* What put this lucky disguise in your heads ?” 

**It was Miss W.” murmured Lilian from her husbands arms, her color- 
less cheek kindling into a warm glow, as she glanced from Col. L.’s eye 
to her page-like array. ‘‘ She has the whole credit of the idea.” 

‘* We owe you more than our hearts can repay in words, Miss W.!” ex- 
claimed the officer, seizing her hand with a vice-like grasp. 

** You owe me nothing at all! How you squeeze a body’s fingers? I 
was only taking proper care of my own precious self. The worst fright 
was when you halted before the gate. What possessed you to sneak along 
like foxes ?” 

‘* What could we think but that the enemy had garrisoned instead 
of burning our fort, when we found its walls yet standing. It seemed 
hoping against reason to dream of your successful resistance for an hour. 
It was running a perilous risk to venture here in the darkness, but we were 
desperate men last eve.” 

“* Well, we have kept the premises clear for you, you see.” 

** What nerved you to such heroism.” 

‘* Why, only a little common sense; and, moreover, I had a pretty 
stout well to live a while longer in this sinful world.” 

‘* This is the lever that moves the world,” smilingly spoke the minis- 
ter. 

“« Aye, sir, a right hearty wi// always finds its way.” 

Rest came down like a mantle upon relieved hearts that night, when 
by moon again climbed from the forest tops up the clear brightening 

eaven. 

It was afterwards ascertained that the Indians had actually assembled 
from three different points to make an attack upon the fort during the 
first night. But they were completely deceived by the masquerading he- 
roines into the belief that a re-inforcement had arrived, or that the gar- 
rison had been larger than they colculated. Accordingly they deferred 
as we have seen, their deadly attempt. 

‘* Aunt Peggy W.,” for she never changed a name which had won so 
much honor, lived to pass a good old age in our quiet times of ‘‘ unroman- 
tic civilization.” Somewhat of a romantic love of hazard lingered about 
her, however, for she persevered in tenanting, to the last, an old house, 
whose timbers would scarcely hold together above her head, and which 
she was forced to leave in nights of violent wind or storm, for the safety 
of life and limb. ; 

She went to her rest in the old kirkyard, with the burden of more than 
eighty years bowing her once erect form. Peace to her memory. 





AN INTIMATE FRIEND. 
From the Unpublished Anecdotical Recollections of Sol, Smith. 








There is a class of individuals who claim to know everybody. Actors 
particularly, and particularly great actors, are their most familiar com- 
panions. Macready, Forest, and Booth are their most valued profession- 
al friends—they have known them so long and so intimately—interchanged 
so many civilities with them—been in their society under so many pecu- 
liar circumstances—indeed, they have known them from childhood—they 
consider them as brothers ! 

In 1844 one of this class happened to be passenger on the ‘* White,” on 
her trip from New Orleans to St. Louis, during the month of March. He 
was a jolly fellow, full of anecdote, and always ready with his joke, 
conundrum, repartee or pun. Snatches of the fashionable negro songs— 
called, for fashion’s sake, Ethiopian melodies—quaint sayings, and quo- 
tations from Shakspeare, were at his tongue’s end ;—he was the life of 
the social hall. Not knowing his real name, we will call him Sprig- 

ins. 
. The great tragedian, Macready, had been performing an engagement at 
the St. Charles Theatre, and he was, of course, the subject of conversa- 
tion in the cabin of all steamboats leaving New Orleans. Spriggins had, 
according to his own account, attended the theatre every night Macready 
had acted. 

‘* His Macbeth was great,” said Spriggins, joining in a conversation by 
the stove in the Social Hall, where the passengers were picking their 
teeth and smoking cigars after breakfast—‘‘ his Hamlet superb, and his 
Werner magnificent! I have frequently said to him, at supper, after he 
has been personating the latter character——” 

‘* You know him, then ?” interrupted a passenger, who was at the mo- 
ment lighting a cigar by Spriggins’s. 

‘‘Know him? Know Britt Macready? WellI should rather think I 
do !— intimately—intimately—spent most of my leisure time with him 
while he was in New Orleans. It was by my advice he came out to the 
South.” 

** Indeed !” 

‘* Yes, indeed—it was a lucky thing for the managers, that I happened 
to be in New York on his arrival from England—he never would have 
visited the Scuth had it not been for me.” 

‘¢ What sort of a man is he in private life ?” inquired a gentleman. 

“Oh!” replied Spriggins, ‘“‘he is devilish haughty and austere to 
strangers, but in his intercourse with friends, he is a very companionable 
sort of a fellow, I assure you.” 

‘«« Are you acquainted with Mr. Forrest ?” asied a passenger. 

«« Acquainted with him ?—Nep Forrest? Have known him since he 
was a boy ; we were school-mates in Philadelphia—saw him make his 
first appearance as Young Norval at the Chesnut-street; it was by my 
advice he adopted the stage as a profession. Great man, Ned is, but af- 
ter seeing Macready, one doesn’t relish Ned’s acting as formerly ; he is 
all very well as Metamora and Jack Cade, but when he attempts Shak- 
sperian characters”—Spriggins concluded this criticism by shaking his 
head and slightly shuddering, as a man does when he has just taken a dose 
of salts. 

‘* Did you see him act during his late engagement at the St. Charles ”” 
asked one. 

‘No, I didn't,” replied Spriggins—‘‘ though I like Ned, I couldn’t per- 
suade myself to undergo his stentorian inflictions. He called to see me 
once or twice, and I dined with him three times, I believe, and that’s the 
extent of our intercourse this season.” 


Spriggins went on chattering about actors and actresses till near din- 
ner time—giving very amusing accounts of their adventures during his 
long and intimate acquaintance with them. He knew them all ** hike a 
book.” The Southern managers were under great obligations to him for 
advice—indeed, they very seldom made any engagement of consequence 
without consulting him. He knew all the stars and principal stock actors 
and actresses. He had been the prime agent in getting up most of the 
complimentary benefits—he had written nearly all of the criticisms and 
puffs that had appeared in the New Orleans papers during the past the- 
atrical season ; in short, if his veracity might be relied on, he was the 
connecting link between the public and the theatre ; and to a casual ob- - 
server, it would be a matter of wonder how theatrical affairs could pro- 
ceed for a single week without him. 


Wh he? 
He oar veritas connected with the stage, or who had been con- 


ith i ing the last twenty years. He dined with Mr. Caldwell 
ee ee by his advice that gentleman had built the old St. 
Charles. We have already seen that he was on terms. of intimacy with 
the two great tragedians of the age. Before the ringing of the dinner 
bell, the congregated passengers in the social hall had become aware that 
the more humble followers of Thespis were also honored with Mr. Sprig- 
gins’s acquaintance and limited regard. In reply to questions judiciously 
ropounded by the cigar-smokers, it became known that the season at 
N ew Orleans had closed, and that the company were about leaving for St. 
Louis—that he was bound for the same city, but declined the invitation of 
Bill Macready, Jim Ryder, Joe Field, J ack Weston, and Sol Smith, to go 
with them in the J/erander Scott, in consequence of being obliged to 
stop on the way at several towns on the river. : s 
«* Besides,” he observed, “it is a relief to be by one’s self during a 
journey of this kind—for I knew how it would be if I went with them— 
long sittings over the wine-bottle after dinner, late suppers, tedious sto- 
ries, and professional reminiscences—I am such @ favorite with them all, 
that I should be bored to death with their attentions. 
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The Spirit of the Times. 















The bell rung out the summons to dinner. After the cloth had been | 
removed, it was obeurved that five gentlemen remained, enjoying their 
wine, at the middle of the table. Spriggins cast a wistful look towards 
the but did not venture to move his chair up to the place occupied 
by the bus vivants. One of the five—areverend-looking individual—ob- 
serving that a gentleman lingered at the lower end of the table, after a 
short whispering consultation with his companions, sent the steward with 
the compliments of the party, and a request that Spriggins would honor 
them with his company and partake of a glass of wine with them. He 
accepted the invitation with alacrity, and was soon the merriest of the 


Daring the “sitting,” Spriggins imparted the information that he was 
connected with the press, and that he was on a tour through the river 
towns for the purpose of increasing the circulation of one of the New Or- 
leans papers. He might proceed as far as St. Louis—Bill Macready was 

g to that place, and didn’t know how he could get along in a city so 
io west without some friend to take care of him ; but he didn’t see—he 
didn’t—how people could expect people to leave their business, to attend 
to other people's business;—Jim Ryder had insisted on his going—Joe 
Field had expressed a great desire that he would go, and assist him to 
establish his projected new paper—Jack Weston had said he must go, and 
Old Sol wouldn’t take no forananswer. 

“So,” said Capt. Converse, who had just joined the party, “ you are 
very well acquainted with these actor-folk, Mr. Spriggins ?” 

“Acquainted with actors? Oh, no—I don’t know any of them—haf! 
ha! ha!” answered and laughed Spriggins, winking at the wine-drinkers 
all round—“ never met any of them in all my life?” 

At this moment, Mr. Bebee, the clerk of the boat, happened to be pass- 
ing by that section of the table where the party were enjoying them- 
selves. 

“ What’s that you say, Mr. Spriggins 7—not know any of the actors!” 
said he. “Allow me to introduce you to a few: Mr. Macready, Mr. 
Spriggins—Mr. Ryder, Mr. Field, Mr. Weston, Mr. Sol _Smith—Mr. 
Spricerns !—Spriggins—Macready—W eston—Spriggins—Field—Ryder, 
—Spriggins!” ; ree 

The party rose to do honor to the introduction—all but Spriggins, who 
sat in his chair, holding a wine-giass midway between the table and his 
mouth, the very picture of astonishment. ‘ 

“Steward!” faltered Spriggins, when he found the use of his tongue, 
* bring forward my trunk—I get out Natchez!” . 

He did get out at Natchez, and I have been told that he now stoutly de- 
nies ever having been acquainted with any member of the theatrical pro- 
feasion. = . a: = > 

If there is any point or joke in this sketch, it consists in the fact, that 
the wine-drinkers were actors only for that occasion—the personages 
whose names they assumed, for the purpose of exposing a pretending cox- 
eomb and boaster, were a hundred miles ahead, in the famous ‘* Alexander 
Scott.” N. O. Crescent. 

















METAIRIE COURSE, NEW ORLEANS. 
BINGAMAN STAKE. 
E, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes for all ages. two mile heats, over the 
Metairie Course, on the first day of the Spring Meeting, 1851—$500 subscription, 
$200 forfeit. To mame and close on the first of March next. Three or more to make a 
race. few Orleans. Dec. 6, 1850. 
A. Harris, A. L. Bincamas, 
D. F. Keser, T. B. Patterson. 
HUGHES STAKE 


The subscribers agree to run a Sweeptakes, two mile heats. with three year olds, over 
Ihe Metairie Course, on Saturday previous to the regular Spring Meeting. 1851—$300 
subscription, $100 forfeit. To mame and close onthe first of March, 1851. Three or 
more to make a race. 

J. J. Hoecues, A. L. Bincamas. 
HARRIS STAKE. 

The subscribers agree to run a Sweepstakes with two year olds, mile heats—$300 sub- 
scription, $100 forfeit. Three or more to make arace. To name and close on the first 
day of March, 1851. To be run on Friday of the Spring Meeting, 1851, over the Metairie 
Course. New Orleans, Dec. 6, 1850. 

J. J. Hucues, A. L. Bincaman, 
W. J. Menor. 
SWEEPSTAKES FOR TWO YEAR OLDS. 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the Metairie Course, on the Tues- 
day of the regular Spring Meeting, in 1852, with colts and fillies then two year olds, mile 
heats— $300 subscription, $100 forfeit. Three or more subscribers to make a race. The 
race to be governed by the Rules of the Metairie Jockey Club. To name and close on 
the Ist January, 1852 New Orleans, Dec. 8, 1850. 

J. J Hucues. 

The above stakes to name and close with R. TEN BROECK, New Orleans. 7 

an4 





MOBILE RACES. 
we Annual Spring Races over the Mobile Course, will commence on Tuesday, 18th 
March, 1851, and ¢ontinue five days. The usual Purses will be offered. 

Stables from Virginia. Kentucky, Tennessee, Louisiana, South Carolina and Alabama, 
are expected. and a brilliant race meeting is anticipated. 

The following stakes are now opened, three or more to fill the stakes—to name and 
close with the undersigned on the Ist March next. To be run on the first day of the 
meeting. 

Syespetehes for all ages—$300 subscription, $100 forfeit, two mile heats. 

Sweepstakes for 3 year olds—$300 subscription, $100 forfeit, mile heats. 

Sweepstakes for 2 year olds—$200 subscription, $100 forfeit, mile heats. 

Jan 4} R. TEN BROECK, Proprietor. 


SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
HE Annual Races, 1851. over the Washington Course, near Charleston, S. C., witl 
commence on Wednesday, February 5th. and continue throughout the week. 

Wednesday, Feb. 5,1851—Jockey Club Purse $1000—four mile heats. 

Same Day—Hutchinson Stakes for three year olds—two mile heats. Closed with eight 
subscribers. 

Thursday, Feb. 6—Jockey Club Purse $750—three mile heats. 

Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $150—two mile heats, 

Friday, Feb. 7—Jockey Club Purse $500—two mile heats. 

nae Day—Hutchinson Stakes for three year olds—mile heats. Closed with five sub- 
scribers. : 

Saturday, Feb. 8—Handicap Race $600—three mile heats. 

Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $300—single heat of three miles. 

In addition to the above races, a resolution to the following effect was passed by the 
Club. at its last meeting :— 

“That if a Citizens’ Purse can be collected by the Stewards, to the amount of $1000. or 
more, the Secretary be authorized to publish a Race, of Three mile heats, free to all ages, 
weight for age, to be run on the Saturday preceding the race week.”’ 

Notice will ge given hereafter if this race is to come off. 

For further information apply in Charleston, 8. C.. to 

n 30-t. Ist Feb.] 


HENRY H. TAYLOR, MINING AGENT, 
25 NASSAU STREET. 
PARTICULAR attention given to the purchase and sale of mineral properties. Ex- 
plorations and surveys made, maps drawn. machinery, tools, &c,, purchased. 
A valuable lead property ior sale. Enquire as above. [Jan 4 


WANTED, 
CTIVE CANVASSERS, for the City and State of New York, and elsewhere. to pro- 
cure subscriptions toa very popular periodical. A very liberal per centage on the 
amount collected will be allowed to those who will make a business of it, and who will 
give security to fork over! 
N. B. Address, post-paid, Box No. 3084, Post Office, New York. 
Post-Masters throughout the United States and Canada, will be allowed one-third for 
rece iving and transmitting subscriptions for the Plough, the Loom. and the Anvil. 
d 28) No. 79 WALNUT ST.. Philadelphia 


JONES’ EMPIRE INK. 
The following are the net prices to the trade. 





J. C. COCHRAN. 











Quarts per dozen................... $1,50 | 6 ounces per dozen.................. 50 
Pints pe el ae SRS, | 100};4 “* pe eT ete ee 374 
Se © 1 cata picaceatiate 6B j;2 Et Dipl eevee snes sk eacees 25 


. On draught per gallon, 20 cents. 
This is the best article of the kind manufactured, it is black when first used, and al- 
though free-flowing, is a first rate copying ink. 
All orders promptly attended to, directed to the 
d 21-3m} EXCELSIOR AGENCY, 85 Nassau St. 


A NEW FABRIC FOR UNDER GARMENTS. 
SEAMAN & MUIR, 321 BROADWAY, 


AVE been appointed by the “ Astoria Manufacturing Com ” of England, the 
H sole Agents in the United States, for the sale of " — _—" 


FUR UNDER GARMENTS, 


spun and woven like any other material, snd is; 
fore offered for sale in thiscountry.  ’ "* * %” entirely new manufacture, never be- 





an article made of 


hs and pleasant garment, they are much superior to those of any other mate- 


ectrical property of FUR rend h i 
or preventive app ion, to y a eA rsp em peculiarly valuable, as a curative 


wie RHEUMATIC, 


DISEASES OF A CHRONIC WATURR. {n 30-3m 


JOHN MULLIN, GuN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY 8T. TO 140 NASSAU ST., 
HERE siutinues to manufacture guns. pistols, and riffes, equal to the best im- 
in oon Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun trade 


‘ony 2; Guns restocked, and altered from flint to 
percussion ; eld guns made over, to 
ble ome “8 new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and Pig most reasona- 

















FPORES’S SPORTING PRINTS. 
The following Publications by Messrs. Fores, may be viewed upon applieation to 
MR, JOHN PLAYLE, 41 SOUTH STEET, NEW YORK. 


FORES’S CELEBRATED WINNERS. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN—FOBERT—and MARLOW, 
Winner of the Derby 1849, 

Winner of the St. Leger 1849, 

Winner of the Emperor’s Cup at Ascot 1850, 

Winners of the Sweepstakes of 300 sovs. each, at Goodwood, 1850. 
Price Z1s., colored from the original picture, by Mr. J. F. Herring. 
Forming a companion to 
Tue Hero with Jonn and ALrrep Day. 

London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41 Piccadilly. 


FORES’S HUNTING SCENES. 
Price 12s. each, colored. 
Plate 1.—THE FIRST INTRODUCTION TO HOUNDS. 
2—RENEWAL OF ACQUAINTANCE WITH HOUNDS. 
From pictures by Mr. H. Alken. 


FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES. 

The CYNTHIA, 50 tons. Price colored 10s.. plain 5s. 
The LEDA, R.W.Y.C., (a pair). Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The WYVERN, R.Y:S., (a pair), Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The KESTREL, R.Y.S., Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
The DOLPHIN, R.T.Y.C. Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
H.M.S. DIDO, 18 guns (a pair). Price colored 14s., plain 8s. 

A collection of marine subjects colored by superior artists. 


FORES’S SPORTING SCRAPS. 
Price 7s. per sheet, colored ; or 2s. each mounted as drawings. 
Plate 1. STEEPLE CHASING. 


THE START THE BROOK 

THE WALL | THE FINISH. 
Plate 2. HUNTING. 

GOING TO THE MEET COVER SIDE 

THE MEET DRAWING COVER. 
Plate 3. HUNTING. 

TALLY O! A CHECK 

THE BURST FULL CRY. 
Plate 4. HUNTING. 

RUN TO EARTH WHOOP 

BOLTING THE FOX. THE RETURN HOME 

Plate 5. RACING. 

SADDLING THE START 

READY FOR A CANTER THE STRUGGLE. 
Plate 6. COURSING. 

GORENG OUT THE COURSE 

SOHO | THE DEATH. 


FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD. 
PORTRAITS of celebrated STALLIONS and MARES, 
Whose performances and produce are well known on the Turf. 
Six Plates.by Mr. Herrinc,sen. Price £1 1s. each colored. 
Sir Hercules and Beeswing. 4. Camel and Banter. 
2. Touchstone and Emma. 5. Muley Moloch and Rebecca. 
3. Pantaloon and Languish. 6. Lanercost and Crucifix. 


FORESS HUNTING ACCOMPLISHMENTS, 
INDISPENSABLE WITH HOUNDS. 
Six plates, price £1 5s., colored, from original drawings, by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. GOING ALONG A SLAPPING PACE. 
2. TOPPING A FLIGHT OF RAILS, AND COMING WELL INTO THE NEXT 
FIELD. 
3. SWISHING A RASPER. 
4. IN AND OUT CLEVER. 
5. CHARGING AN OX FENCE. 
6. FACING A BROOK. 


FORES’S HUNTING CASUALTIES 
THAT MAY OCCUR WITH HOUNDS. 
Six plates, price £1 5s. colored, from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. A TURN OF SPEED OVER THE FLAT. 
The result of being broke in a grazing country. 
2. A STRANGE COUNTRY. 
Only give him his head and he'll bring you in at the death. 
3. DESPATCHED TO HEAD QUARTERS. 
Taking it with a military seat. 
4. UP TO SIXTEEN STONE. 
Master of my weight, but would rather my weight was master of him, 
5. A RARE SORT FOR THE DOWNS. 
They told me he'd leave everything behind him. 
6. A MUTUAL DETERMINATION. 
If he goes on at this rate, I'm afraid I must part with him) 


STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS. 
GOING AT A WALL FULL TILT. 
Lord Strathmore on Switcher T. Oliver, on Discount. 
P. Roit, on Peter Simple. Captain Broadley, on Cigar. 
I, Mason, on Lottery. Rowlands, on Culverthorpe. 
A. M‘Donough. on Brunette. Bradley, on Tramp. 
Captain Peel, on Pioneer. Barker, on Marengo, &e. 
Captain Powel, on Salute. 
Size of the engravings, 42 inches by 21. Price £3 3s. 
Colored in close imitation of the original picture, by J. F. Herring, sen. 
Forming a companion to the well known print of 
THE START FOR THE DERBY. 


FORES’S STEEPLE CHASE SCENES. 
Six plates, colored. price £2 12s. 6d., from original drawings by H. Alken 
Plate 1. THE STARTING FIELD. 
A picked lot. possessed of judgment and confidence. 
. WATTLE FENCE, WITH A DEEP DROP 
Skill and nerve brought into play. 
. IN AND OUT THE LANE. 
Science and a firm seat put to the test. 
. THE WARREN WALL. 
A quick eye and steady hand often save a fall. 
. THE BROOK. 
The pace and pluck clear it gallantly. 
. THE RUN IN. 
A good finisher, backed by luck, lands him a winner. 


FORES’S STABLE SCENES. 
The set of four, colored. by Herring, sen., price £4 4s. 
1. THE MAIL CHANGE. 
2. THE HUNTING STUD. 
3. THOROUGH BREDS. 
4. THE TEAM. 


FORES’S COACHING RECOLLECTIONS. 
The Set of Five, colored. price £5 5s. By Henderson. 
1. CHANGING HORSES. 
2. ALL RIGHT. 
3. PULLING UP TO UNSKID 
4. WALKING UP. 
5. THE OLDEN TIME. 


FORES’S COACHING INCIDENTS. 
A New Pair. Plates 5 and 6. 
IN TIME FOR THE COACH. 


LATE FOR THE MAIL. 
In continuation of the series of 
FLOODED, 
THE ROAD v. RAIL. 
Price 15s. each colored. 


FORES’S SPORTING TRAPS. 
From the®riginal pictures by C. C. Henderson, Esq. 
Price 21s. each, colored. 
To range with the St sble Scenes and Coaching Recollections. 
Plate 1. GOING TO THE MOORS. 
Plate 2. GOING TO COVER. 


THE STRAW YARD. 
Exhibited at the British Institute. 
Painted by J. F Herring, sen. 

Engraving in the most finished style of mezzotint, by W. T. Davey. 
Artist’s proof on India paper............. £4 43. 04. 
Proofs before letters... .......cccceseees 3 38. Od 
PD 6 teres dnd aves <0 tbe pred dnbek OCs 1 Is. Od. 


LEFT AT HOME. 
From the original picture by Mr. R. B. Davis. 
Price—Proofs, £2 2s. ; Prints, colored, £1 11s. 6d. 
Represents a fine stamp of Hunter and Hounds of perfect form excited by the sound 
of the Huntsman’s Horn. 
A subject full of Life. and possessed of inexpressible charms for a Sportemaa. 


FORES’S ANATOMICAL PLATES OF THE HORSE. 
The age exhibited by the tables of the teeth. 
The structure of the foot clearly defined. 
The muscles and tendons accurately delineated. 
Price 4s. each plate, colored; 5s. each in a case, pocket size, or 5s. 6d., postage paid. 


Second Edition. 
THE BOOK REQUIRED AT EVERY RACE MEETING WHEN A HORSE’S 
AGE I8 QUESTIONED. 
Demy 8v0., cloth, colored plates, price 10s. 6d., or 11s. postage free, 


THE HORSE'S MOUTH. 
SHOWING THE AGE BY THE FORM OF THE TEETH 

Containing a full description of the period when the teeth are cut ; the appearances 
they present ; the tricks to which they are exposed ; the eccentricities to which they are 
liable ; and the diseases to which they are subject, 

BY E. MAYHEW, M.R.C.V.S. 
Dedicated by permission to the President and Council of the Royal College of 
Veterinary Surgeons. 

This work is copiously illustrated with colored engravings and woodcuts, embedying 
drawings made for the Jockey Club, and numerous views of the mouths of horses at eve- 
ry age, taken from life, and strictly authenticated. This volume will form a valuable 
and necessary work of reference to all connected with horses. 

blished by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. London. 
Aug 31—3m.] AGENT, JOHN PLAYLE. 41 Sourn-stazet, New York. 


UNION HOTEL, 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNTA. 
TS establishment has been recently fitted up in Pacific Street, near Sansome, which 
is convenient to the business part of the city, also to the es ey and other public 
buildings and within afew minutes’ walk of the principal steam landings. The pro- 


eo ef +. @ wb 


KNEE DEEP. 
STUCK FAST. 





prietor, from his long experience in the business in the city of New York. feels confident 
that those who may patronise his house, will find overs ere satisfaction. 





[May 16-ly 
“THE “aT HOUSE AT HOME.” 
NM McGRATH. 
FPORMERLY of the white Lion, Spear Street, Manchester, Enela respec 
} tfully in- 
a his friends and the citizens of New York, that he stilt Sontizues at the well 
No. 66 DIVISION STREET, 
ry - be found a shales assortment of a cae eM 
b parr rare Paintings. English, Irish, Seoteh, and American papers, 
Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings, (dl4t.z 








AMERICAN TURP REGISTER 
Ay Dot ACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR POR 134 
‘Tica Canada, tor One bones 2 Will be to Sy part of the United State 


The work contains Reports of the and Trotting i Jni 
é : re : n the United States 
Canes Cuming the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Hares a's ome 
Orders for the above to be 


addressed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher of the “ Spirit of the Times,” N York, 
—$$~_ 


COPELAND & Co. 
BOND STREET, (CORNER OF BOWERY.) NEW YORK. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
TRUNKS, VALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES 
N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 313, « 


OSEPH COOPER, Gun-maker moo on gl 
un-maker and Importer, has just ived an invoi 

badde Ellie Park ae See. by a new maker, which, in addition to his Westy ~ 
c : ern’s ¥ Kmanshi 

fe the sity, guns, affords the best wor p and assortment 
Also, an invoice of Sykes & Sons’ powder flasks. shot pouches, shot m: i : 
flasks, cap carriers, powder guages, &e., &c.. the quali ich i walla’, utter 
pn te ery » &e., the quality of which is not equalieg by any 
Starkey’s central fire, Westley Richards’, R. Walker's. and Cox’s caps. Fj. 
eartridges ead Chemical Felt wads, Baldwin’s wads, metallic ditto. ‘Eng 
nister Powder, and every article for the complete equipment of the Sport 

best quality. JOSEPH COOPER, No. {7 Broadway P 


Orders executed, and repairing, in his usual style of excellence. [8 21-3m 


TO SPORTSMEN AND D 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
pparoatee AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qUalitieg 
Oo 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Gun Materials for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, ete., solicits the 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assertment of goods, hoping to merit from aii 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly 
notices of dag ene ena - 
Extract from ‘Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distingy; 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. 7 UNS Gstinguished author, 
‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper,afew doors above Maiden Lane. i 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go = San 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or out-of-the-way implements, or metirial, e 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ sn 
Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times.’ May 26, 1849—ar 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Ma 
correspondent of that paper. ; 
‘ All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good qualit i 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Doentor, Neo ae et me 
may be sure of being faithfully served, and honorably dealt by, whether 
or send your order. 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
HAve on handa quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles. being the entire stock of 
_ Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson's 
ease. . 

These guns are well known for their extraordin: oed target shooting, and’ 
are being made, amateurs would do well to pews ) wes whilst,the ade ag 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c.. ke. and will 
besoldlow. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms. 

Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for manufa- 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. (Mr 16-6m 


YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 


AVE on hand a large a ortment of fine English Double and Single ’ t 
English Belt Pistols. on moe Cemalews 


Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do. do. do. 
Bacon’s do. do. do. 
GUNNING IMPLEMENTS, 
Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Capa. 
G. D. Pereussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes. by the case. 
Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. 
Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 
Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of the 
e. [jel-ly 
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FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE. NEW YORK, 
CA the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers. to their stock of Guns, compris- 
ing, besides their own. the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton 

Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, tegether with a large and complete a 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
and Drinking Flasks. 

Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards’ 
&c..&c. Percussion Caps. 

Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 

Huntingand sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and 
Dreasing Cases. 

All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No.6 Maiden Lane, 

[jé 29-ly 





THE NEW YORE SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 

At the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, on Monday 
evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ens- 
ear :— 

a Henry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 

E. J. Brown. Eaq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 
Ws. A. Van Duzer, Eaq., Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway. 
Tuomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 

Ten Doilars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 
of the officers of the Ciub, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shal! have 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City ard County of New vee 20 , 

wu-ly 





ANGLING. 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & 0Co., 
OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE. LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON} 


AND 
PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITH 


ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) cheaper than 
any other house in London, and keep the largest stock. 
Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 
Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &. 
All returned packages to be addressed to the White Herse Inn, Congreve Street, Bi 
mingham. (Mr 24ly 


PISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 


J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 
AVING completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 
importation, and of their own manufactare, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 
chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive and 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. S. Bat. 

Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Soas’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers a 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. 7 

A full supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A cot 
tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. {Mr 18-60 


EZRA M. STRATTON, 

OACH and Light Carriage Manufacturer, No. 108 Elizabeth St. (near Grand), New 
C York, has on hand. and is constantly manufacturing light wagons and carriages - 
various descriptions, im the most durable and fashionable manner. The advertiser thin 
that by giving his personal attention to every carriage constructed in his establishmeny 
and his many years experience in the business, he will be enabled to give pane see 
faction to any order he may receive, either from city or country. Carriages repaired ¥" 
care and promptitude, om the most reasonable terms. Custom solicited. [my 25-6m 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
Si Cactus the et ae tk ali pt, ma 
nd C , of the and most fas Ph err 
| Ff bey pr toee s notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality a 
every respect. 7 4 é ; } ee 
Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness an 











teh. . . . 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to = ir a 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly"_ 


PINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. ary 

ro FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New hie dery 
constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most = aie 

patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best mane, the 

very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running 2 

o Canada, and throughout the os a - rn, and on the most 

arriages will uilt to order at very s no any patte D ; 

reasonable Aosta . ae ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St , N. Y. City. 

April 7-tf.] — 
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LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. ated of 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and ae ' 
M the best materialsand workmanship. Persons wishing @ good article, w 
their advantage te give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. wp. pusensust, 


WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
eat Di 





and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. 


A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE aT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
Agricultural. Garden, and Flower Seeds, in oa Mata. 
their season. rd Seed. and Cages 
Strawberry Plants. of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Knives. 
Asparagus and Rhubarb Root. Mushroom Spawn. 
Caulifiower, Cabbage, Broccoli, and Celery | Split Peas. 
Plants. 








Greenhouse Plants, &., &. a 
CINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, AND c — ” 
E. J nyeyse would call particular attention to his atock of bulbs. assuring his patto 
and the public, that « better assortment cannot be found at any other piace. (a 8 
Also, a choice stoek of Canaries. 





GEORGE BROWN, Proprietor of joy’s Hotel, New York. 
San Francisco, July 1, 1850.—{o 12-3m*)§ : 


ANUFACTURES all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and eve- 
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= WILLIAMS, VETERINARY SURGEON, 


DR. JOHN . ah, 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 


tal to that noble animal, the 
; essfully on the different diseases nm . : 
i \ practnis old establishment, at _ sign “nd Golden Horse, Ne. 131 Christie Street, 
: d Delancey Sts., New York. 
between fame, in thanking This numerous friends for their aye patronage during a peri- 
of twenty-two years in this city, receiving from ax ows undred horses per annum, 
ae twentrouance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
ither . 

pess, fayors neithe nage CELEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 
Curbs, Stiffaess of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises, Scratches, Scalds, 
oe om Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &c., he earnestly recommends to the at- 


j s 
he jeter of thas aoapeeniien, will guarantee that in the incipient stages of the 
om complaints of the Horse, it will be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been used 
for 50 many years with such great success by him, in his extensive practice as a Veterina- 

Surgeon, its properties and usefulness 16 established beyond a doubt. 
Directions —Stiffness of Joints, Dislocations. Scratches, Corks, Sealds, Cuts, Bruises, &e. 
—Bathe the parts affected very freely twice @ day. In Sprains, Stiffness of Joints, and 
Dislocations, hand rub well before and after spplication of the lotion. 
PRICE 56 CENTS PER BOTTLE—LARGE BOTTLES $1. 
g@™ Blood and Bone Spavins, Ring Bones. Splints, and Curbs effectually cured by 
operation, at Dr. Williams’s Infirmary, 131 Christie St., New York, at the sign of the 


mr , of Horses and the Public in general: are invited to call and examine 


for themselves. Mr 23-ly 


—_— 








NOTICE. 
VETERINARY DEPOT. 
removed his office to 480 Broadway, where he may be consulted 
1) 3 o’clock, as to the soundness of horses, the diseases of horses, cat- 


Ds WILLS has 
also, respecting the insurance of stock against death by disease or 


daily, from 10 ti 
tle, sheep and dogs ; 


oe reny aneurtgtion of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Veterinary Depot. 480 


Broadway—Liniments, Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition Powders, 
superior to anything ever offered to the public heretofore. {Oct 13 





LIGNOT CHAMPAGNE. 
LARGE Invoice of the above very superior dry wine, has just been received 
by Messrs. C. E. Habicht & Co.—sole importers—who would particularly call the 
attention of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examined at their 
office, or at the office of their agent, No. 94 Wall st. W. HART. 
(Sept. 7—3m.] 





THE PHCINIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 

THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 
E6S to inform; his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious 
B and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice, Steaks 
Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o’clock at night 
Also. good Beds. in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’s 
London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale. Johnson’s 

celebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale, brewed in 1846. 
One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 

spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 

Bell’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch. New York Spirit of the 
Times, Herald, Express, Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file. Liy 6) THOMAS DENT. 





CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
customers. C. A. ABEL 
Jy 1-ly] 





BATTERY. 
P M. BAYARD would respectfully inform the public that he has removed from 
« Nos, ]1 and 13, to No. 8 State Street, formerly the residence of the late James Wat- 
son, Esq. [je 1-3m 





SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 
HIS new and beautiful minature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of 
families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style. with all the modern im- 
provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor,) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors.: 


May 12, 1849. [May 19 





MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 
H’ VE opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 
thony St.. a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 
and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in additien to which they will add, on or 
about the 12th of November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. 
The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 
superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 
breakfast. dime, or sup. [Nov3 





DANIEL D. ANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 


| 





in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- | 


sive Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 
Points ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. 
be had. Spanish pins. 

&e Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
in person. {Oct 6-ly 





HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 
pty of wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomine, by R. B. 
FOSDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No. 16 Factory Street. 
[Feb 10-ly 





E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
EGS to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also, every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, 
sach as are generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of 
Bulbous Roots. 

E. J.T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 
tion of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
wood, of London. 

N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &c. [Nov3 





PINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
T= Subscriber is seHing all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 
_ Silver Ware, at retail, at much less than the usual prices. 

Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 
gentlemen. fer timing horses. 

Fine Gold and Silyer Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement. and 
Lepine Watches. 

Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement, and Lepine Watcheg 

Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 

Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 

Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 

Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbles 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 

Diamond Rings and Pins. 

Stone Rings, Chased and Plain Rings. 

Sterling Silver Spoons, C ups, Forks, &c. 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 
= =e warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watcnes, clocks, 

a Jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the usual 


pesees. G. C. ALLEN, 
Dec 4 Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
¢ 4) 51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 





T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
PAINTER. 
251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
OATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
Tings, pencil cases, keys, &c., emgraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
sts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut, or cut to any form; Coats of Arms found 
re painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
tes or Camada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200,000 names. 


_—_— 


[June 13 





DOGS FOR SALE. 
Fee sabe, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
and Setters, together with a great variety of watch dogs. 
8. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best in the U. S., the price of 


Which is $100. Apply to 
WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale R. 
_&@ ‘Fhe Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. ‘ ort 7 


DINKS’S NEW WORE ON DOGS, 
: EDITED BY ‘*‘ FRANK FORESTER.” 

UST PUBLISHED, “The Sportman’s Vade Mecum ;” by Dinks, edited by Frank 
: ae of “ Field Sperts,”’ “ Fish and Vishing,”’ &c., containing full instruc. 
Dene bs t relates to the breeding, rearing, breaking. kennelling, and conditioning of 

; together with numerous valuable receipts for the treatment ef the various dis- 
eases to which the Canine Race is subject. 
wate am on Cane their loading and carriage, designed expressly for the 

' ) x i : . ; 

Williain Herbert, Esq. Price — drawn expressly for this work, by Henry 
nein STRINGER & TOWNSEND, 222 Broadway. 











BROADWAY BATHS SWIMMING SCHOOL 


600 BROADWAY. 
ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of chiidren, 


can have them instructed in this : — 
Bath, 600 Broadway. necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 


The a continually changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by mean’ f 


The gentlemen and boys’ school is und 

fym 6 to 9 A. M., and 44010 P. M. er the superintendance of s gentleman daily, 
es snd misses’ sehool, under the management of a lady from 10 A. M. to 
Bathing clothing. 

For = hee: ng, &c., always on 


hand. 
by the month or week applyin the Bath. = We2s 
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In short, everything in the trade always to | 
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The Spirit of the Times. 
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RES, SUITABLE 
FOR THE APPROACHING SEASON, 
’ _ _FOR SALE BY CHARLES 8. FRANCIS & CO. 
Sir Walter Scott’s Writings and Life, complete—illustrated, 98 vols., fep., Svo., half mo- 
: rocco. ’ 
“Waverley Novels, Abbotsford Edition—profusely illustrated, 12 vols. 
royal 8vo., half morocco. ¥ : 
‘ Novels, Vignette Titles, &c., 25 vols., fep.. half morocco. 
Me we Novels, &c., Boston Edition, 27 vols., different bindings. 
Shakspeare, Valpy’s, Illustrated Edition, 15 vols., fep., cloth. A great variety of edi- 
tions of Shakspeare. in all bindings. 
Edgeworth, Miss, Novels and Tales, including Helen, best edition, illustrated, 19 yols. 
fcep., half morocco. . 
ged “ “ 10 vols , complete, different bindings 
Cabinet History of England, by Chas. Macfarlane. 13 vols., 18mo., half calf. 
More, Hannah—complete works. 9 vols., fep.. half morocco. 
Cc Owper’s Works, by Southey, illustrated. 15 vols.. fep., half moroceo. Several other edi- 
__ tions of Cowper’s Poems, variously bound. 
Milton’s Poetical Works, by Sir E. Brydges, 6 vols., fep . half morocco. Many other edi- 
tions. handsomely bound. 
Byron’s Complete Works, illustrated, 17 vols., fep., half morocco. Also 8vo. and 12mo 
_ editions, in many styles ef binding. 
Irving’s Works, 14 vols., in full calf and half morocco. 

London Art Journal, splendidly illustrated, for the years 1847, 1848, 1849. and 1850— 
handsomely bound. separately, and odd numbers supplied to complete sets. 
London Punch—as far as published—16 vols. in&8—4to,, cloth. Also the single vols. 

to complete sets. 
Chambers’ Miscellany, 10 vols., fep., various bindings. 
" Edinburgh Journal, 1st series complete, 12 vols in 6, half bound. 
“ “ “ New series, vols. 1 to 13,cleth. — 
Penny Cyclopedia and Supplement, complete, 16 vols., half morocco. Single vols. may 
_ be procured to complete sets. 

Likewise a great variety of illustrated standard works, in fine bindings—English and 
American Annuals—Bibles and Prayer Books, in velvet and morocco—all the standard 
Poets, in various styles—and the most extensive assortment of Children’s Books to be 
mat in the city. 

‘ 


VALUABLE AND INTERESTING WOE 


“ “ 


CHARLES §. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STREET, 
CORNER OF SPRUCE, 


LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13, 1850. 
Plain $1.50. Colored $3. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 
Plain $1,50, Colored $3. 
TRUSTEE, IN THE GREAT TROT OF 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR; 
Colored $2. 
LADY SUFFOLK, SADDLE; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY MOSCOW, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

BLACK HAWK, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

JACK ROSSITER, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO A WAGON ; 

Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 

GREY EAGLE, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 

LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 50 cents, Colored $1. 
RIPTON, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

DUTCHMAN, SADDLE; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

PELHAM, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 


These splendid prints “re pronounced. by the most competent judges, to be v faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses und their style and action in trotting, and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without tzames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance. to the subscriber. 

Also, in addition to the above. a splendid collection ct English Sporting Prints, from 
the originals of Landseer, Herring, and other celebrated Animal Painters, amongst which 
are included 





HERRING’S FARM SCENES; 
4 plates, beautifully colored, at $5 each. 
FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD; 
6 plates, beautifully colored, at $5 each. 
FORES’S STABLE SCENES; 
4 plates, beautifully colered, at $5 each. 
And al] the publications of the Messrs. Fores, at equally low prices. 
THE START FOR THE DERBY OF 1844; 
Size 42 by 21 inches ; 
Containing portraits of 29 celebrated English horses and riders. 
STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS ; 
Same size—companion plate to the above. Both splendidly colored—price $15 each. 
Also, a great variety of sporting plates, constantly on hand and for sale by NV. CUR- 
RIER, 152 Nassau St.. corner Spruce St.. New York. = 
Also, gilt, resewood, and other frames, suitable for the above. 


{au 17-t.f 











THE PLOUGH, THE LOOM, AND THE ANVIL. 
J. 8. SKINNER, EDITOR. 
J le terms are in advance—$2 each, where five unite in a club and send $10; $5 for 
both, where two unite, or for two years ; and $3 fora single subscriber. Never less 
than 64 pages monthly, elegantly printed, on the best paper. 
Those who desire to haye the work complete, may be supplied with the first two 


| volumes. 





Address, at his risk and cost, J. 8. SKINNER, 79 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 

The following letter, as to the character and tendency of the work, is from one of most 
accomplished Farmers in the United States, and is one of the hundreds like it, from all 
parts of the Union. . 

‘* Lexincton, Mass. 

“ As for my opimon ot your new work, “ The Plough. the Loom, andthe Anyil.”” Inthe 
first place, I have been actually astonished that one head and hand could do so much. I want 
more time than is allowed me in the day aud night hurry of court business to express my 
views of a work so broad inits range, and so eminently calculated to be of great utility 
to the interests of the whole country. I most sincerely believe it will do more to promote 
the cause of agriculture. to give a healthy tone to the great body politic, and to recun- 
cile conflicting parties, than all the noisy declamations of hot-bed politicians. In short, 
it is just what the country wants, and must convince every owner of land, that if he 
—— thrive by the plough, it must be by bringing it in proximity with the loom and 
anvil. 

“| have not seen a single number of the work till I received the seven numbers for- 
warded by you, and regret that I have so long been deprived of the pleasure of perusing 
its interesting pages. 

* Every New England man. woman and child. owes you a debt of gratitude that should 
at all times secure to you open doors and open hearts, 

“With kindest wishes that you may, for along time to come, be enabled to pursue 
your useful labors, I am, very sincerely, your friend. E, Puinney.”’ 

jy 13-3m] 


BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 AVN STREET. 

D* BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 
to the following list ofa few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 

the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 

and books are continually changing; this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 

cimen copy of all new publications. if required. 





PHILADELPHIA—WEEELY. NEW YORE—WEEKLY. NEW YORE—-WEEELY,. 


Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent, 
Post, Weekly Herald, The Two Worlds, 
Neal’s Gazette, Weekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 
Dollar Newspaper. Tribune, Universe, : 

Literary American, Trath Teller. 

BOSTON—WEEELY. Scientific American, Thompson’s Bank Note List, 

Star Spangled Banner, Golden Rule, Taylor's do. do. 
Uncle Sam, Nation, 
Flag of our Union, Organ, (Temperance.) MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 
Pilot, Home*Journal, Graham’s,; 
Yankee Blade, Police Gazette, Godey’s, 
Boston Museum, Literary World, Sartain’s, 


America’s Own, National, 

Working Farmer, Blackwood.¥ 

Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Freeman’s Journal, &e., &c., &e. 


@live Branch, 
American Sentinel, 
American Union, 
Boston Rambler, 
Yankee Nation, 
Waverley Magazine. 


Dealers will fiad it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our 
establisument, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann St., N. Y. 

N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. Liy 6 





IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 
UST PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street, and at the 
rooms of the author, “The Arcade,”’ 8} ras OD Street, rear of the Astor House, N.Y., 
Price $3, 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHELAN, 

The above-named work, the first American publication @f the kind, is illustrated by fift 
fine copper plate diagrams, each containimg from one to twenty-four shots, from whi 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to euable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table, all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- 
spective plates. The work containsan invaluable and original invention, in the shape of a 
chart or seale of strengths, necessary to be used in making each shot, of an arrangement 
s0 simple that it cam be comprehended by all, and will be found of the highest im 
to the novice amd amateur, as every shot there delineated, has been graduated by it, and 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given in the deseription annexed to 
each plate. It contains, also, a full and complete set of rules for the government of the 
game of billiards, and the various games of pool ; hints to players; advice to amateurs, 
with a variety of explanations, interesting to all connected with billiards or billiard play- 
ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules’’ are worth more tham the price of the 
work, and the hints and advice areinvaluable. Accompanying the work is a treatise on 
the origin, rise and progress of the game. It is also embellished by a fine steel plate 
frontispiece, showing a billiard table and players in position. The above work is the 
mest complete one of the kind ever produced in any part of the world, and the only one 





where the theoretical science and philosophy of the game has ever been tho ex- 
plained. eulT 
LYMAN DERBY, 
m* S eaamit ue drithe Bs 
. 262 > 
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= a RARKABLE OPHTHALMIC CURES. 


more satisfactory than al] times 
science and profession, Dr. the vain and empty theoretical trash to be found in every 


for presenting the following additional evidence of the successful Ad of his treatment 
in same painful and dangerous cases of Ophthalmic diseases. recently submitted to hig 
professional care and treatment. The individuals whose testimonials are subjoined may 
be personally addressed in reference to the named interesting cases, se that even the 
skeptical may have no Occasion to doubt the respectability and integrity of the writers. 

J. WHEELER, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street, New York. 


To Dr. Wueeter, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear sir? Sela beak eae 


ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and suaptieed iy aa 
were I to hesitate. for one moment, to make public the great ard SC cotimable nefits 
my sen has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an eew- 
list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians, His ~ 
lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your co-laborers in 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair, de 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode of 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse. were well known to me, and] am at a logs te 
explain to myself why | did not consult you in the first imstance. The gratification Iex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could reliewe 
my child. are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall 1 convey to you my deep-felt 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually produced on my 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty 1 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information im the matter be re- 
quired, | am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole ease 
Very respectfully, Tuomas S. Carerz, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 
Gardenville, N. J.. March 25, 185@. 
Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to cemport with feminine del. 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that I shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when | state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind ; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, 1 made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in mg 
painful affliction, and 1 am happy to state that, netwithstanding the irritable nature ef 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, | am new once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. : 
Respectfully yours, Hester ACKERAME®. 


Ba DR. WHEELER, Oculist, No. 28 Barclay Street, devotes his exclusive attention 
to diseases of the Eye, and invites those who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call upem 
him, having just imported from Paris a most beautiful selection, and new make, which 
he will insert so as to resemble the natural organ. and defy the strictest scrutiny. With 
the arrangements he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be furnished with 
them upon low terms. 

Office hours from 9 to 3 o’clock. 

A pamphlet, with remarkable cures by Pr. Wheeler, can be had gratuitously at his re- 
sidence. [Ap138 





1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
iy having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 

of the most alarming character, and all manner of nerveus affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderfell 
cures: Mr. John Vincent. of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for manag 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is also a most wae 
growth. he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, mere 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis, of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relied, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry ©. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, eured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ut., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had ep 
pened to herhands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the wh 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Nc 476 
| Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles. at 50 cents eash. 
| The trade will be furnished as usual. by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near Johm. 


B@- A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
| made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
| its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical prefes- 
| sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 

cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for asmall price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 

| designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pre- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies, catehing cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts like magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number ef 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence ef 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,+ @ 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick room 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken injernally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 

| delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 ez. bottles, at 230 
Pear] St.. 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $48 
dozen, eash. [Ap 13 








SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
| ge ties ED by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introdueed into this country, amd 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO. 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of aequiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘] have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of these 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom I have ma 
tilated. inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘ VaLentine Morr, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new amd useful substitute for a lost 
which. by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended ty we 

une 27-ly 





DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 

de superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 

direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained, is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it im- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials. about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. Im 
the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation. if the in 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts t 
and effect the cure.”” Upon this principle it will alse be observed, that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more 18 ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple im 
construction. natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter. contrived alee 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street, 

s 7-la m} next door to the offiee of this paper. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
( mead Fa od Th FROM BROADWAY 
UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM.) TWO DOOR ° y 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain im 
this Institute, all the latest impreved Bandages, for the cure of nee I oes _ 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &«., or charge of cases of deformity — 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who bas devoted much time and attention om Vanes 
cf Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &e. He also has invented a : 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it cam be worn by 
s ect safety. ‘ 
“aiaaaaden pe nmert with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education »¢ children, whilst under treatment for the cure of hee yng Curvatare 
of the Spine, Bow-legs. or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with 


out detaining them from sch J. KNIGHT, M. D., Prineipal of the Institute. 


Aug 18) 
tage "good Guitar, will find it to their 
*§ GUITARS.—Strangers in want of a q e 
ana call and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. The ss 
riority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tene, and (what is the most important) 
pacility in execution, is too well known to need any recommendation. vn 
Orders from any part of the United States, stating the quality of guitar wanted, 
price, will be promptly attended to, and ~ ae may rely upon obtaining a perfect 
ument in every resqect, and warranted as such. 
> prices, wholesale and retail, at 385 Broadway, up only, by 
scant anes lig: JOHN B. COUPA, Professor ofthe ata 











No connection with the store below. 





MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, : 
AS eonstantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, wers, dressing gowne,; 
Fe potest eames eae 
ntlemen, e 
No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET. 


One doorficlow Chemut, opposite the Court House, Bt Lowis, Ma. 
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The Spirit of the Times. 








Chings Cheatrical. 


Broadway Theatre.—The comedy of *‘ Extremes” has been the princi- 
pal item on the bills of this establishment for several evenings past. The 
old favorite, Mr. Richings, was assigned the part of Mark Mayberry, 
which, of course, he sustained with the ability that generally marks his 
performances. The comedy, it will doubtless be remembered, is Ameri- 
can, and one of the very few written that has proved successful. It is 
well cast, and well put upon the stage. 

We perceive by the bills aforesaid that the spectacle of “‘ Faustus” is 
in preparation, and will be produced very soon in magnificent style. 

Bowery Theatre.—‘ David Copperfield” seems to have taken posses- 
sion of the Stage, for we find him at this theatre, and at Burton’s and 
Brougham’s, in the full enjoyment of prosperity. We regret that we 
have not been able toattend a representation of the Bowery version, but 
from what we have heard, de not doubt that it is equal to the productions 
at™the other theatres. For the character of Emily we think the powers 
of Miss Wemyss well adapted, and assume that her personation of that 
part was very fine. We shall be able next week, from personal observa- 
tion, to contrast these several offerings, and state our preference. 

Burton’s Theatre.—Although we called attention last week to the 
‘David Copperfield” put upon the stage by Mr. Burton, and its success, 
we cannot avoid again alluding to it. Wedo so for the purpose of ex- 
pressing our admiration of the performance of Mr. Johnston as Uriah 
Heap, which we think one of the most perfect portraitures we have ever 
seen. Mr. Johnston has so completely conceived that character in all re- 

spects, that he produces an impression that he stepped out of the book 
body and soul. We were also delighted with the efforts of Mrs. Hughes 
as Betsy Trotwood, of whom she becomes the very impersonation. It is 
almost impossible, we think, to imagine a lady better qualified for the 
firm, eccentric, but good-hearted Betsey, and we have not met the first 
dissenting individual to such a view. There is, at this establishment, a | 
young lady, Miss Weston, who, we are informed, is but a novice in her 
profession, but who, in the part of Martha, in this drama, has given evi- 
dence of great histrionic ability. She dresses for the character with 
truthfulness, and, in the expression of deep anguish, invokes so much 
earnestness and sincerity of manner, and is withal so natural, that it is 
painful to regard her. We saw several persons loudest in their merri- 
ment but a moment before, weeping for the sad and fallen Martha. We 
congratulate Miss Weston, and we hope that she will become as eminent 
as she promises to be. 

Brougham’s Lyceum.—< David Copperfield” has been produced at 
this place of amusement, and Mr. Brougham (the author) put down for 
Mr. Micawber. The performance of Mr. Owen, as Uriah Heap, is ex- 
cellent, but as it resembles that of Mr. Johnston, who first appeared, we 
did not derive much pleasure from witnessing it. It is said that Mr. 
Owens has not seen|Mr. Johnston in the part, a fact which we mention in 
justice to the gentleman first named. Miss Kate Horn acquitted herself 
very creditably as Emily, a character against which the prejudices of the 
audience must be excited, and, therefore, one which must be powerfully 
delineated to gain applause. Miss Horn did elicit the approbation of the 
house, and was, therefore, quite successful. We donot think the caste as 
good here as at Burton’s, and we do not, so far as we can judge from see- 
ing the pieces once each, think Brougham’s production as pleasing and 
satisfactory as that at Burton’s. Of this, however, more anon. 

National Theatre.—The melodrama triumphs here, and during the 
week a great variety of dramas, farces, &c., have been catered to the peo- 
ple. 

Fe.itows’ Minstrels are chanting away, as usual ; and the Bowery Am- 
phitheatre folks, including the celebrated M’lle Tournaire, are yet mak- 
ing fun for the million. 

The Complimentary Benefit to Mr. J. W. Wallack, Jr., which took 
place at the Broadway, on Saturday last, was avery crowded and bril - 
liant affair. Mr. Wallack was called before the curtain, and expressed, 
among other things, his gratitude to the American people. Mr. Wallack 
has secured many firm friends in this metropolis. 

Mr. MAReTzeEx gives a splendid Concert this (Saturday) evening, at 
Tripler Hall, on which occasion Parodi, and other‘artists of eminence will 
appear. 








Miss Cushman made her first appearance at Louisville on the 30th 
ult., in the character of Mrs. Haller, in the ‘‘ Stranger,” which she play- 
ed to a very large and delighted audience. The ‘‘ Journal” says “she 
is certainly the finest Mrs. Haller ever seen in this city, and her recep- 
tion was cordial and enthusiastic.” 

The Varieties at New Orleans was crowded on the night of the 28th 
ult., to witness the ‘‘ Merry Wives of Windsor,” with which they were 
well pleased, as they seem to be with everything that Placide caters for 
them. 

Mr. Nearie.—The ‘ Picayune” of the 29th ult., says that this gen- 
tleman’s benefit and last appearance in New Orleans, this season at least, 
will come off at the American theatre on the 31st. On that occasion the 
new tragedy of ‘‘ Oralloosa,” written for Edwin Forrest, and by him pre- 
sented to Mr. Neafie, will be produced, with other and lighter entertain- 
ments, offering an excellent bill. The ‘‘ Pic” says “Mr. Neafie, by his 
professional merits, his devotion to his art, and the high position he has 
earned by his zeal and perseverance, and moreover, by the unpretending 
propriety of his demeanor, merits, and we hope will receive, a full and 
profitable house.” 

The Bateman Children appear at the St. Charles in the fifth act of 
** Richard III.” and ‘‘ Bombastes Furioso,” on the 29th. 

Dan Rice’s circus opened at New Orleans on the 30th. 
very successful in Louisiana. 

Macallister is at Cincinnati, doing a good, business. 

The opera of ‘‘ Fra Diavolo,” which was given a short] time since at | 
Van Vechton Hall, Albany, under the direction of Prof. Meder, was to 
be repeated on the 2d inst., at the same place. 

** Cinderalla” has been played every night for a fortnight at Milwaukee. 
On the 28th ult., ‘* Cinderella” and «« The Brigand” were presented on the 
same evening. 

Miss Dean made her first appearance at Mobile on the 25th ult., in the 
** Hunchback,” to a very crowded audience. On the 27th she was to ap- 
pear.as Mrs. Haller, in the “Stranger.” The weekly ‘‘ Herald and Tri- 
bune” says—‘* We do not observe much difference in the style of Miss 
Dean since her previous appearance here. The same unaffected and quiet 

manner and feminine delicacy of conception characterise her now as did 
then. She represents the part of Julia with much less vehemence than 
any other of our noted actresses, but, we think, with more naturalness 
and fully as much effect.” 

The Alleghanians.—This distinguished troupe of native vocalists gave 
their third concert at St. Louis, on the evening of the 25th alt., at the 
Planters’ House Saloon. 

It is rumored that Ole Bull will re-visit the United States, after having 
made a tour through Finland, Russia, and the principal cities of Asia. 


He has been 





STRAKOSCH’S “GIOVANNA Di NAPOLI.” 


Thus writes our old correspondent, ‘‘ Gemorice,” of the first perform - 
ance ef the new Astor Place Opera :— 


~One of the most brilliant houses, both in numbers and quality. of the 
pale season, went to the Astor Place last Wednesda y night, ye oe 
“ as Strakosch, (already well known as a pianist of great eminence,) 
© Hist of modern composers of Italian Opera. He had been some time 
a for this occasion, having deyoted the entire interim between 
Pn ne Mare seasons to the composition of a grand opera, based upon 
es ; € guilty Giovanna, the Queen of Naples. Meanwhile Max 
Maretzek, having watched the progress of the composition, had consented 


eee. 


| quate production, with his usual zeal and iberality. In the first place, 


| Great fall of Snow—The Canvass-back of the Chesapeake—Resuscitation of 


to present it, and had entered into the p 


he was greatly aided in this by the ready assumption of the principal 
character in the piece by the peerless Parodi, and in distributing the 
other parts to Lorini, Beneventano and Novelli, he made a cast worthy of 
any opera. His excellent orchestra and chorus were strengthened and 
well practiced ; as the time drew near for the first performance, rehear- 
sals were made frequent, and to crown all, new and gorgeous costumes, 
surpassing any ever before seen at the Astor Piace, and new and appro- 
priate scenery, were provided. Everything, in short, was done for the 
composer, and we may add, the public, which manager could possibly do ; 
with what success we are now about to tell the reader; not in that de- 
tail with which, after another hearing of the opera, we hope to be able to 
do, but yet with sufficient, we trust, to inform him somewhat of the 
character of the piece, and its performance. 

It is, in the true sense of the word, a grand opera; grand in the design 
and story, grand in the music, and arent in effect. Itis full of the boldest 
efforts, and evinces, on the part of the young composer, the possession of 
a high and laudable ambition. He has not made a feeble effort for his first 
attempt, but has fixed his eye and heart on a high mark. We hesitate 
not to predict for him high eminence as a composer of many successful 
operas. 

The Parodi was all herself as Giovanna, and sang and acted with her 
usual ability. The music of her part struck us as being somewhat too 
high for her voice, but she mastered its difficulties with consummate 
ability. Beneventano and Novelli each had good parts, and did them 
adequate justice throughout. Lorini always sings well, and showed the 
artist in the admirable manner in which he gave his arduous but truly 
delightful part. 

Of the morceaux which most struck us as evincing the talent at once of 
the composer and the performers, we intend to speak after hearing it 
once more. At present we can only say that the ‘“‘Giovanna” was per- 
fectly successful. The audience were obviously delighted with it, accom- 
panying the entire performance with the warmest applause, and calling 
out the principal performers, and the composer after every act, and greet- 
ing them with cheers and bouquets. 


SPORTING EPISTLE FROM BISONVILLE. 








Fish—A bill of fare. 


Dear old Friend.—I am without my “ Spirit” to-day, by reason of the 
unreasonable storm of snow that has rendered the railroad impassable, 
and shut up every avenue of communication with friends in any quarter 
of the globe. We are, in fact, as completely invested by the elements as 
Ciudad Rodrigo ever was by Wellington and his armies, and when the 
siege will be raised remains doubtful, for the snow is still falling. Never 
saw I such a storm in this part of the country ; though the ‘ oldest in- 
habitant,”’ whom I discovered to-day, in distress, under the lee of a bill- 
board, and towed into port, tells me that such things have been in times 
past. Sleighing for pleasure is out of the question, as the depth ef snow 
is too great, and the drifts too extensive, to allow of breaking roads—so, 
we are fain to pile up the back-logs, heat the flip-irons, light our pipes, 
and wait for better times. 

I should have been able to spend a very comfortable day, if the con- 
founded drifts had only been sensible enough to mind the railway signs— 
‘* Keep off the track when the bell rings !’—for then this morning’s mail 
would have brought me my ‘‘ Household Words,” ‘‘ Punch,” ‘Illustrated 
News,” and, sweetest of bonnes bouches, always reserved to the last, my 
‘Spirit.’ But, as there is no employment so hopeless as fidgeting about 
a mail that is behind, I resigned myself to my fate, and faute de mieur, 
read last week's issue over again, which hath incited me to hold converse 
with you on certain points. 

And, on reflection, it is long since we have met thus. Tempora have mu- 
tantured considerably in that period. We have elected and lost ourjbrave 
old Chief Magistrate; we have seen and heard Jenny Lind, and been fa- 
vored with Gemotice’s opinion of her merits; the gory Tangiers have 
been disbanded, and the blood-thirsty Scarff Guard has taken their place ; 
the chicken fever has raged Down East, to the destruction of legitimate 
breeds of disputatious poultry ; the ‘‘Bunkum Flag Staff” has appeared, 
and has been quietly consigned to that ‘‘ Wallet which Time has ever at 
his back, wherein he puts alms for oblivion ;’’ Puffer Hopkins has written 
another book; the children at ‘‘ Dobb his ferry” have grown astonishin’ 
smart; and ‘‘wal’s me, the weary hour,” Frank is married! The Com- 
mittee on Bimbo will instantly report, and in buckets of that assuasive 
nectar we will drink to the happiness of the pair, and with a general, 
universal, zephyr-like josh / will commemorate the event of the day! If 
it were permitted to us to look into futurity, what a horoscope might we 
cast, for the happy scion of the Brown Stouts! ‘‘ Bear down, neighbor 
Wetmore”’—we forbear. 

Reading, yesterday, in ‘‘ Graham’s Magazine,” an excellent paper on 
wild fowl, from the graceful pen of our common friend, Frank Forester, 
I observed that he expresses doubts as to the canvass-back duck being 
found upon our northern waters. Knowing that he will gladly receive 
any information on the subject, I venture to give him all I have, at the 
same time assuring him of its reliability. 

The canvass-back of the Chesapeake, then, is occasionally shot within 
the bays and estuaries of the lakes. Like some other wild fowl, they mi- 
grate to a high latitude during the warm months, and return in the au- 
tumn. During their southerly flight, a small proportion of the birds 
alight upon the vast rice-fields to be found along the whole coulbse of the 
lakes. Thus, an occasional one is shot in those bays and inlets, where 
every species of duck, goose, swan, etc., is found, saving, perhaps, the 
beautiful wood-duck. The canvass-back, however, when found on these 
feeding-grounds, is far inferior in flavor to the blue-winged teal, or even 
to the large black duck, both which varieties abound there, in literal my- 
riads. Every boat from Sandusky, during the season, brings large quan- 
tities of fine ducks to our market, and they may there be purchased at a 





officers on the other side have never found the canvass-back in the Cana- 
dian rice-fields, whichis probable; though one fact is worth noticing, that 
the plumage of the bird is somewhat changed during its northern sojourn, 
which may account for their not being sooner by persons accustomed 
to seeing them only direct from the waters Uf the Chesapeake. Another 
statement of ‘* Frank’s” is, that the ‘‘ wild celery” is to be found in our 
bays. This I am inclined to doubt, for though it is sometimes stated, by 
persons who shoot upon the Lakes, the ducks certainly never acquire the 
flavor which that food imparts, although some of the varieties remain for 
weeks ; nor, when killed, do their craws ever contain anything but the 


lower figure than barnyard poultry. Frank refers to the fact that the | 
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TROTTING AND PACING STAKES AT N. 
WE the subscribers, agree te pace or trot a Post Stake, mile heats. best 3 in s 
Fas they please, over the Nashville Tro k, on the second Sete ge 
June, 1851, according to the Rules of the Nashville Trot: ing Club, almost synon} 
with the Rules of the New York Club. Drivers and riders to weigh 1isibs. . onmo™ 
trotting and pacing horses, $300 entrance, half forfeit—to close Ist of May, 151° y 
to be deposited in the hands of John Kirkman, President of the Nashville Trotting 
E. M. Griffin. M6 Clep 


We, the subscribers, agree to trot a Post Stake over the Nashville Tro 
for all trotting horses, best 3 in 5, mile heats, in harness ; entrance ante ent om free 
come off the second Friday in June next, and to close May 20th. In case th —to 
should not be in good order on the day above named, the Vice-President of the Tran 
Club to appoint the arst good day for it to come off. TOtting 
F. Sloan, J. Kirkman 
M. L. Huffman ? 
Persons wishing to enter will address Avery & Hamner. 


AVERY & ROBINSON, Proprietors of the Nashvi ing ( 
Nashville, Oct. 17. 1850.—[Jan 11-t My 1] " rine Trotting Comrsy 


SPORTING DOGS FOR SALE. 


OR SALE, together or separately, a very handsome Pointe ; 
from England a few months back. ™ t Dog and Slut, imported 


Also, a brace of their Pups, seven months old. 
Apply to the Editor of this paper. 
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Amusements, &c. 


_ 


JUME & CO’S CIRCUS, 
AT THE NEW YORK AMPHITHEATRE, 37 BOWERY 
CHRISTMAS WEEK. , 


EVIVAL, for the Holidays, of the amusing grand s 3U i 

R the Belfast Giant will apguer. view peotacle of GULLIVER, in which 
The performances will commence with the spectacle entitled GULLIVER AN 

LILLIPUTIANS, in which the inhabitants of Lilliput will be represented 

Children. After which the French Troupe will appear. The great Amer; 

Joe Pentland, in all his whimsicalities. M’lles Louise, Rosa, Tourniaire, oak io 


D THE 
y Forty 
Clown, 


pear. To conclude with CINDERELLA. xt ap- 
aa Mr. W.F. Wallett. the English Clown, is engaged. 
Boxes, 25 Cents ; Pit. 12} Cents. To commence at 7 o'clock. [d 28 





AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 
JAMES 8S. CHARLES, SOLE LESSEE AND MANAGER. 
Season lasts from 10th November to 10th April. 
ek CHANG * OF PERFORMANCE EVERY NIGHT. 
N.B. Stars visiting the South will find it to their advantage in addressing as above—ay 
etters to be post-paid. (d 21-3m* 
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FELLOWS’ MINSTRELS. 
J. B. FELLOWS, MANAGER AND PROPRIETOR 
F FELLOWS’ MINSTRELS, has the honor to inform the citizens of this great Me 
tropolis, that his New Hall, built on the Tattersall ground, 
444 BROADWAY, 
is now finished, and his celebrated Band of Minstrels will give their first Concert in it on 
MONDAY EVENING NEXT, Nov. 4 

The Hall is fitted up in a most gorgeous style—cushioned seats, carpets, and beautiful. 
ly lighted. The Band is composed of the greatest talent, as regards Ethiopian minstrelsy 
in America. 

J. B. Fellows believes it a duty to present his grateful thanks to his numerous friends. 
and the public generally, who have extended so liberal a patronage to his Company, and 
begs to state that neither pains nor expense will be paid to make this the most amusing 
and chaste place of resort in the city. 

Doors open at half past 6; Concert to commence at 74 o’clock. 

Admission 25 Cents. 


L. BROOKES’S DANCING ACADEMY, 
EAGLE ROOMS, CORNER OF CHRISTIE AND DELANCY STREETS. 
HE UNDERSIGNED opened his school at the above place on the 17th Sept., andis 

; now prepared to give instructions in Danclng and Waltzing, on favorable terms, 
in every branch of his profession, and will produce, during the season, all the most fa 
shionable quadrilles and waltzes, which he has lately received from Europe 

Days and Evenings of tuition—TUESDAYS and FRIDAYS, from 3 to6 P. M., for la. 
dies, misses, and masters : and from 7 to10} P. M., for gentlemen and lads. 

The ladies’ primary classes are under the direction of Mrs. Brookes. 

Private lessons toagree with the time of the applicant. Terms made known at Mr 
B.’s residence, 233 Grand St.. corner of Bowery, or at the Eagle Rooms during the hours 
of tuition {s 21] L. BROOKES. 


A CARD. 
“DUM VIVIMUS, VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE! 
IVE! who would not live for this glorious Union, and nothing but the Union, now 
and for ever—fanatics to the contrary notwithstanding ? 
Respectfully | inform the whole Union, that the 
RIALTO SALOON, No. 37 BOWERY, 
(UP STAIRS) 
is one of the most respectable resting places in the city. where gentlemen, without 
fear of intrusion. may rest from their labor, and call for refreshment, as good » 
that of any similar establishment in the Union. The Rialto Saloon has no union with 
the Amphitheatre or Circus Saloon, next door, as some people suppose, 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN “1S HIMSELF ALONE.”’ 

Walk up and see the old man. You shall have a cordial welcome; he himself will do 
the honors. 

N. B. Costuming, and Gilt and Silvered Leather, as usua!. 

A few of the splendid Jenny Lind patent gilt and silver leather Portfolios for sale, in 
vented, presented, and dedicated to the Enchantress of Song, and the admiration of the 
world, by ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN 

a4 21)" Long Live the Republic ! 
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OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times’ and the “Turf Regis 
ter.’ 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS. of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by B. B. Brett. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tre- 
velling Agent, assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld. O. P. H. Stem, John Collins 
James Deering, A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. S. Hall, E. A. Evans, James Clark, John W 
Allen, and P. Locke 

Mr. C. W. JAMES. No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, and G. Steinman. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit,’’ to canvace 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 
paper. 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Nr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk street 
Strand, London. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and News 
paper Agents, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York “Spit! 
ihe Times.”’ 

g@ Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

B@~ Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed 8 
Collector for this paper. 








TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBS€RIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 








wild rice. I could easily have sent a brace of canvass-backs to ‘‘ the Ce- 
dars,”’ the past autumn, had I thought of it, and will try to remember to | 
do so next season. | 

As to the resuscitation of fish after having been frozen, let me add my | 
mite of accidental testimony. Last week, I saw a sleigh-load of * pick- ; 
erel,” from Chautaugue Lake, deposited atadealer’s shop. Every fish 
was frozen to the rigidity of a tent-pole when they were delivered, but, 
in the evening of the same day, I saw several of them, which had been | 
placed in a tub of water, swimming about with as much vigor as if they | 
had never changed element! I assure you, I am asserting no untruth. 

Now to astonish your weak nerves with our bill of fare, by way of 
showing what are our prospects for withstanding the siege we are suffer- | 
ing. MWenison was never as plentiful, or as fat; the whole carcass may 
be had at six cents a pound, but the saddles are sold at eight and ten | 
cents. Wild turkies, grouse, ducks, partridges, rabbits, quail, are all to 
be seen in market daily, and all the varieties of fish which our vast lakes 
afford. Yet, so accustomed are we to these luxuries, that a thousand cod 
brougi:t from Boston by railroad, or a Fulton Market eel, is preferred by 
our epicures. ; 

Present my regards to Mr. R., and consider me, as ever, 

Heartily your friend, Dunne VERRIE Browne, EsQvire. 
Bisonvitie, Dec. 29th, 1850. 


THE WORLD’S FAIR—AND HOW TO GET THERE. — 
UBSCRIBE to the World’s Fair Art Unieon—¢5—50 prizes. A prize is a first cabin 
from New York to London and back, with every requisite for the voyage, and 
$100 to pay expenses in London. Prospectus sent gratis on application personally, or 
by paid letter, addressed Committee of W. F. A. U., 50 Wall St.,N.Y. = (Jan 11-1m* 











COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 

Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ NaroLeon oF THE TurF 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylp 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


hide.” 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


N. 


a 


JOHN BASCOMBE. MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHIO 














THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF . gcd 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND TH 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. = 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 





aE ae se. a $1,00 
For = advertisment dhe exceeding ® “To easstion. pat enews cao 
Do do. do. Six months........---°**" woe 


Do. do. do. 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 
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SALE, 
glk well known trotting horse SIR GERRY. He isin excellent condition, and will } 


be sold for the very low price of $300, his owner having no present use for him. 
Apply at 54 Ninth St., before 11 in the morning. (Jan 11-t.f 


Ewcravinas to be had at One Dollar each od tt 
food ted te the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be address 
Wn. T. Porter. a to 

Letters to the business of the office, containing orders, subser!p 
eee to the Publisher, Joun Ricnarps. 


paper, to be 
Ba All letters to be post paid, 


ee 








